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toss       the  wine    down,   boys,  Make  the    roof     ring  with     a       good   loy    -    al    shout ; 
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Down  with    our        foe    -    •    men,    those     can    be        no  men    Who    at     this       mo-ment  would 
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Sa        sa    sa        sa,         boys,         Ha        ha  ha        ha, 
Then    come  a  -  long,       boys,         Val  -  iant  and    strong, 
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w 


m 


^ 


P  crese. 


m*i\§j,.n  ^-^i-trt 


\^ 


#N^a 


mil 


4* 


FOlr    tr    g 


^ 


>^— 


:C=q: 


1 N 
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Words  upon  tlte  old  subject,  by  J.  Oxenford. 
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1.  The     leaves  a      plea  -  sant  shel  -  ter  made,  The    suni-mer's  sun  was   strong, 
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heart   at  peace  While  list'ning    to    liis      lay. 
spoke,  a  -  lack !  The   bird  had  flown  a  -  way. 
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LEAP-YEAR. 


Moderately  quick. 
-b  i\  %—%-%    {  ijt 


-n  »   v 


Words  by  J.  O.rcvford. 
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I.       I       went  court  -  iug  Kate  On         a    ho 

3.  "  How    d'ye  do,"      she  said—        Nought  could  I 


li  -  day,  .     .  Much       I    had       to    state     That 
re  -  ply,    .    .    Love    -  ly  look'd    the  maid,    Oh, 
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would    not  bear      de  -  lay  ;    So    long      I'd    been     per-plex'd  With  thought  and  care     and  pain,      I 
what      a    dolt     was    I  !     She  did       not  care       to     wait,   But  spoke,    and   thus     you    see,      In- 


p\±  -  hH^  i  c  n-^-^-f^j 
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vow'd     at        last,    when  next     We    met,     I'd  speak    out   plain, 
stead      of        woo    -  ing  Kate,  Whv  Kate  made  love      to      me. 
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2.  men       I     first     wont  out,         Bold     was    I         «      brass,         I    .    dly  roara'd    a  -  bout      In 
4      Leap  year    tis, '     she   says,     "  We've    had  twen  -  ty  -   nine  Feb  -  ru   -  a    -    ry    days,      So 
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hopes     to    meet    the    lass ;  But  when     her  step       I    heard       i      felt       so     sad  -    ]y    scar'd     I 
please    wdl  you    be  mine? '"'Yes,  sure  -  ly,"    I         re -plied."  And  bless    my   hap  -  py    fate  '"Thus 


could    not    speak  a    word.  And  like      a      za  -   ny  star'd. 
Kate    will     be     my  bride,  And    I       shall  mar  -  ry  Kate. 
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I'M  A  SAILOR  TOUGH  AND  BRAVE. 

TONE,   "WE    I1E   THREE   POOR    MARINERS." — SIXTEENTH    CENTURY. 


Quick  and  jovial. 

I 


Word*  by  J.  Oxen/ord. 
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1.  I'm       a     sai  -  lor  tough  and  brave,  Come  new-  ly    from    the    seas, 

2.  When    my  storm -y     days    are  past     I      think  of   them   no    more. 


I      face    the  brawls  of 
But  spend  my     mo  -  ney 


jfgH^-~ — 
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wind    and  wave,  While  landsmen  sit    at     ease; 
free     and  fast,  While  I     am    safe   on    shore; 


So     let  me  dance  a-round,  around,  around,  So 
So     let  me  dance,  &c. 
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let    me  dance  a  -  round 


I'll  share  with    a   -  ny      jo  -  vial  boy  My    pen  •  ny      or      my 
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pound,  a  pound,  a  pi  und. 
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3.  When         inycaiih      is        all  rim  out      My      course     is  straight  and    plain; 
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do  not    i  -  dly     sulk   and  pout, But     go    to   sea    a   •   gain; 


So     let  me  dance  a 
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round,  around,  around,  So      let    me  dance  a  -  round,  I'll   share  with   a-ny     jo  -  vial  boy  My 
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pen  -  ny       or       my    pound,  a  pound,  a  pound. 
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OF  LOVE  AND  MAIDENS  KIND. 

TCN'E,   "i   AM   A   Poo[t  SHEPHEKD   UNDONE." — BEFORE    1059. 


With  tenderness  ami  i>  ithos. 
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Words  by  J.  Oxen/ord. 
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1.  Of 
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love    and    mai-dens  kind        I  oft      had  heard  them 

once    she    kind  -  ly    clane'd.  Her  eyes  with  love  were 
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tell,  ...       So        I.  .  made  up  .  .     my    mind       To  fall        in  love      as        well;   .    .      Young 

bright,.   .     With     her      a  -  lone        I     dane'd  Through     all        the  moon-light      night;..      And 
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Su  -  sy  look'dso        fair  .   .       On        our    last  ho  -   li    -    day,  .  .         I         gaz'd,  and  said,  "'Tis 
when    I    went  to        rest,.   .        Ot        her      a  •  lone     1        dream'd,       In        sil  -  ver    moonbeams 


w*-^- 

^r±^s= 

— i — 

1 1 

^~~- 

— ^—5 

— s   . 

— * — « — — 

ir^- 

: :  ii\ 

— m — '— 

1 — 0 — i — 

-4-T-   : 

mf 


£^ 


:|-b=fc 


#1 


there,        I'll 
dress'd,     Her 
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give         my  heart      a    -    way."    . 
fai     -     ry       ii  -    gure      seem'd. 
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If     from    love 
If     from    love 


you 
you 


are 
are 


free, 
free, 


Your    free  -   dom     still       re  -  tain, 
Your    five  -   dom      still       re   -  tain, 


Or      else        be      sure,     like 
Or      else        be      sure,     like 
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2.  At        vain. 
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I  AM  A  LIVELY  COUNTRY  LAD. 

TUNE,    "  MY    NAME    IS    UOXEST    II.UlltY." — TIME   OF   CHARLES  I. 


Playfully,  -^i, 
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Words  by  J.  Oxcaford. 
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1.  I         am       a    live  -  ly    coua-try     lad,    They  call     me  fool  -  ish 

2.  Too     reck  -  less  is     that    sau  -  cy    Sue,    The      o  -  ther  is      too 
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Har  -  ry,         And  vow    that    I      am     go  -  ing    mad     Be  -  cause     I    doat    on     Ma  -  ry.  They 

wa  -  ry,         With    ei  -  ther  I'll  have  nought  to      do,      But   give    my  heart  to     Ma  -  ry.  By 
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say  that    Sue  is       twice  as    fair,   And     so       is    lit .  -  tie     Ca  -  ry,  But      let   them  talk,   I 

her     I      am    en   -   chant  -  ed  quite,  As   though  she  were  a      fai  -  ry,  And     be      it    wrong,  or 
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do   not  cure,  There's  none  to   me  like    Ma  -  ry. 
be    it    right,  I'll      doat  on  none  but     Ma  -  ry. 
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3.  I've  train'd     a    pi-geon    for   her  sake, Love's  mes  -  sa-ges  to 
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ear  -  ry, 


And    ma  -  ny  let  -  ters      does  he   take,  Be   -   neath  his  wing, to       Ma  -  ry  ; 


The 
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last  was  ve-ry    clearand  plain,  "Sweet  maid,  no  Ion- ger      tar-ry,  No        lon-gerlet    me 
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sHi  iii    vain.    But       be      my    wife,  sweet  Ma  ■  ry." 
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COME,    TATTERD,   BATTER'D,    CAVALIER. 

TONE,    "  WE   ARE    POOR    FROZEN    OUT    GARDENERS."    TRADITIONAL. 

Words  by  J.  Oxenford. 


Boldly. 
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Come,  tat  -  ter'd,     bat  -  -  ter'd,        Cn  -    va  -   Her,     Though  your  purse     be       emi>    -     ty,  Your 


^i    * 


m/1 


s 


g-rgr 


ra 


£ 


o-? 


-■! it 


"57-? 


^^ 


^=?*=!,^: 


^S^ 


=»T*: 


^SeI 


lungs  are    sound,  your  voice    is    clear, 
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■■rr 


l  \>     Q — ' 

Shout  for  Charles  our  King!  Dame  For-tune,  that   ca 
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-    pri  -  cious  jade,    A         bet  -  ter      time  may  bring  ;  So,    loo -king    for  -  ward,  ne'er   a  -  iraid, 
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Shout     for  Charlesour  King  ! 
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Though,  tat- ter'd,  bat  -  ter'd,   Ca-va-lier,      All        is    top-sy      tur    -    vy,  Brave  by  -  al    hearts  are 
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ga-ther'dhere —      Shout    for  Charles  our  King ! 


True    friendship    is      by     buf  -  fets  tried,  As 
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mon-ey     by    its     ring 


Close  knit  are  we,    who,    side  by   side,  ShontforCharlesour King. 
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20 
BONNY     NELL. 

TURK,   "BONNY  NELL."— TIME  OP  CHARMS  II. 


Wordily  J.  Oxen  for  J. 
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;i)itc    -    ful,    And     cv'  -  ry  -  thing  but  fright    -    fill,   The     lit  -  tie      ty  -  rant  rules    us      so,     We 
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ne  -  ver  dare    re  -   bel;    .      .      With    smiles  and  frowns  she    schools  us    so,     We    deem  our  bon- dage 
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right    -     ful,   And     cry,    al-though  she    fools    us    so,  "There's  none  like  Bon -ny      Nell." 
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Not    sad    -    ly,  but   glad    -    lv,  We 
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let    her  use      us 


bad     -    ly,      Ad -mi -ring  her   dcx  -  tc    -  ri  -  ty    In    brea-  king  hearts  so 
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well:  We're  chavm'd  with  her    se    -   ve    -    ri  -  ty,     And,    doa-ting    on      her    mad     -    ly,      Be 
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e,with  all    ce  -  le  -  ri  -ty.     The  slaves  of  Bun  -  ny       Nell. 
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tAIR   MARGARET    AND    SWEET   WILLIAM. 


TUNE.  SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY. 


The  old  ballad  compressed. 
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.V«  lerately  slow,  and  in  free  recitation. 


1.  As  it  .  .  fell  out  on  a  long  summer* 
•2.  When  all  .  .  was  grown  to  dark  mid- 
:s.  Fair  Mar    -   g'ret  died        to  -  day,        to  - 
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day,      Two    lo-  vers  they  sat      on      a  hill  ;  They    sat         to  -  ge  -  ther  that  long    sum  -  mer's 

night,     And     all        were    fast   .    .      a   -     sleep.  In         came  Mar     -    gret's  grim        -        ly 

day.      Sweet  Will    ■    iaiu     died  to  -  mor-row ;  Fair  Mar  -  g'ret  died  for    pure,     true  .    . 
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day,  And  could  not  talk 
ghost,  And  steed  at  Will 
love,    Sweet  Will   -  iani    died 


their  fill. 
iam's  feet, 
for        sor-row. 
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see  no      harm     by  you,       Mar  - 

"Are  you  a  -  wake,  sweet    William?"she 
Mar-g'ret  was   bu-ried  in  the    low-er  chan  - 
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g'ret,        And     yon 

said,  "  Or. sweet  Will 
eel,  And      \\  ill 


ee     none  by 

iani.    are      you       a 
iani      in     .     .       the 
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me :      Be  -    fere         to  -  morrow  at  eight  of  the 

sleep.'               God  give  you  joy    of  your  gay  bride 

higher;               Out  of   her    breast  there  sprang  a 
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clock,  A  rich  wed  -  ding  you  shall  see." 
bed,  And  me  of  my  win  -  ding  sheet." 
rose,  And  out       of    his  a     briar.       ^»»"  ^ 
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Fair  Mar  -  g'ret 
Sweet  Will  -  lam 
They    grew,  till  they 
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There    she 


sat      in      her     bow  -  er      win-  dow,  Comb- ing  her       yel     -     low      hair; 

came  to        .Mar     -     g'ret's  door,  "Pray  let    me        see         the     dead;     Me  -  thinks   she 

grew  un  -    to     the  church  top,       And  then  they  could   grow       no    higher,   And      there   they 
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spied        sweet    Will  -  iam  and  his   bride,       As     they  were  a        ri    -    ding  near;  Then  down     she 
looks          all        pale                and  wan,       Shehaslost         her    cher   -   rv      red;            I'll          do 
tied     in       a         true     lo    -    vers'  knot,     Which  made  all  the     peo-p'.e  ad  •  mire  ;  Then 
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laid  her      i  -  "vo  -  ry      comb,      And  braid- ed    her     hair in      twain,      She      went        a  - 

more        fur      thee,       Mar  -  g'ret,      Than    an    -     -    y        of  thy      km,       For        I  will 

came       the    clerk  of    the      pa-rish.   As      you  the    truth         shall    hear.      And      by  mis  • 
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live out     ofherbow'r,    But  ne'ercamea-live  in't  a  -  gain. 

kiss        thy  pale,      wan  lips,  Tho'  a  smile       I     can   -   not  win."  ^ 
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ARTHUR   OF   BRADLEY. 

1T!H,    '' BOOEll    >T  OOVEKIT,"    PROBABLY  ALSO  "  ARTHUR  o'  BRADLEY." — SIXTEENTH  OENTURT. 


Gaily. 


Words  upon  the  old  subject  by  J.  Oxen  ford. 
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Launce  -  lot     a      straw     would  fight       a   -  bout,  Send  -   ing  foes  to      the  right      a  -  boTit ; 

Bright       as    her        fa    -   ther's  gui  -  neas      are  ;  When      we  gaze,  we      but  run  -  nies    are : 

Eyes       had  caught  ev'    -     ry  one       of      them.  Witch-  ins  each  mo -ther's  son       of    them: 

Thin  -  king    what  grist        the  mil    -   ler      got,  Firm      his  heart  as        a  pil    -    lar     got : 
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G\iy        was    strong  in  bat   -   tie  too,  lie 

Though     her      eyes  can  light   -  en  us,  She 

Gra   -  cious  !  how  she  ra    -    ted  them,  Tel 

He  kept      on  per  -  sist   -   ing       so,  Dol 
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was     the    dread  of  cat    -   tie       too ; 

has       a     tongue  to  fright  -  en        us ; 

ling  them      all  she  ha   -  ted  theru ; 

ly  left       off  re  -   sist    -  ing       so ; 
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Yet  I'll  sine;  no  more      of      them,  One           I  know  worth     a     score      of     them ; 

Like  the  mill  'tis  clat   -  ter  -   ing,  Sets  one's  teeth      all        a  -   chat  -  ter  -   in<r ; 

Call'J  them  mills  and  gnd  -  geons     all,  Dolts,  and  clods,  ar.d     cur-  mud-geons      all; 

Soon  the  mil  -    Icr's  daugh  •  ter,      she  Felt          as  weak      as    pump    wa  -  ter,      she 
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Cae  -  sar,  Pom  -  pey,  Hec-tor,  were  dolts  to     Ar-thur  of  Brad 

AH      are  scar'd    by    Do  -  ro  -  thy,    All  but   Ar-thur  of  Brad 

Off    they  hel  -   ter  skel- ter  went,  All  but   Ar-thur  .if  Brad  -  ley 

Vowtt  that  none  should mar-ry    her.  None  but  Ar-thur  of  Brad  -  ley, 
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oh  !     fine  Arthur  of    Brad-ley, 
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CHEVY  CHACE. 

TPNE  OF  "  ItOGER-O." — SIXTEENTH  CENTDRY. 
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Select  verses  of  the  old  bollad. 
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long  our  no- ble  King, 
doth  Erie  Douglas  come, 
came       an     ar-row  keene 


Our  lives  and  safe      -      tyes       all ;        A    woe  -  ful  him    -    ting  once  there 
His  men    in    ar      -      mour  bright;    Full  twen  -ty   hun  -   dred  Scoc-tish 
Out    of     an  Eng     -      lish      bow,  Which  struck  Erie  Doug -las    to     the 


brought     to      E-din-borrow,WhereScotland'sKing        did     raign,  That  brave   Erie  Doug -las    sud-den- 
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To  drive  the  deere     with  hound  and  home,   Erie   Per -eye 
At   last    the   two      stout  erles    did  meet,    Like   cap-taines 
Who  ne  -  ver  spake   more  words  than  these, "Fight  on,   my 
"0    hea  -  vy  newes," King  James  did    e«y,   "Scotland  may 
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did         In  Ohe-vy  Chace         be    -   fall ; 
speres,     All  marching   in  our      sight  ; 

heart,      A  deepe  and  dead    -    ly        blow: 

lye     Was  witli   an     ar    -    row     slaine : 
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took  his  way  :  The  child  may  rue 

of  great  might  ;  Like     ly  -  ons  wode, 

merry  men  all ;  For    why,  my    life 

wit  -      nesse  be,  I     have  not     a    - 
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they  lay'd    on    lode, 

is        at      an     end ; 
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Lord  Per -eye   sees  my 
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With  fif  -  teen  hun    -    died  bowmen  bold,        All  cho-sen 
"Yield  thee,  Lord  Per    -    eye,"  Douglas  sayd,     "  In  faith  I 
A  knight  a-mong       the  Scotts  there  was  Which  saw  Erie 
Like  ti-dings  to        King  Hen-ry  came,    ..  With-in    as 
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Who  knew  full     well 
Where  thou  shalt  high 
Who  straight  in  wrath 
That  Per  -  eve     of 


in     time     of    neede 
ad  -  van  -  eed     bee 
did    vow    re  -  veuge 
Nor-thum-ber  -land 
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a   -    right;    And  long  be  -  fore       high  noone  they  had 
tish     king."  "Noe, Douglas," quoth    Erie    Per  -  eye   then, 
Per  -   eye  :      And  past  the    Eng    -    lish     ar  -  chers  all, 

vy    Chace  :  "  Now  God    be    with       hun, "said  our    king, 
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"  Thy  prof  -  fer      I  doe 
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slaine;  Thenha-ving  din'd,        the   dro  -  vers  went    To  rouze  the    deare             a    -  gain, 

seorne ;  I      will    not  yeelde        to      a  -  ny    Scott  That    e  -  ver     yett           was  borne." 

feare,  And  through  Erie  Per    -    eye's  ho  -  dy    then    He  thrust  his     hate  -      ful  spere. 

bee;  I     trust    I     have      with-in  my realme, Five   hun-dred     good           as 
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CEASE   YOUR   FUNNING. 

THE   ORIGINAL   AIR. 


Gracefully  and  moderately  slow. 


Old  subject  rewritten  by  J.  Oxenford. 


^jC 


mf 


ms 


fcfei* 


n 


v^* 


m 


^=*= 

Ft~^r 

—  s 

1 _ — 

1 

1 

!S 

| fr- 

/""       S 

i 

Cease      your 

^i-= — — — 

*     m 
fun-ning, 

r^ i 

e 

?orce       nor 

cun    -    ning 

E     - 

— »— 
ver 

— • 

can        my 

heart    sub  - 

due ; 

"        -— 

p 

i       1 

^l 

* 

4 

— « — ■ 

» — » — 

*r 

— »  — 

L-  M i 1 

— M- 

— • — 

-=4-1 

# 

— 1 1 

— « — i 

£t      -f4-j-=N^=    J"    n  s-r^J M 

n-=r-^  J'l     in    i    . 

Un    -     a  -    vai    -    ling     Is         your    rai  liu  ;        While        I 

know    my      lo    -    ver    true. 

-^      ^^ ^ — i—^      ^ — r^  -1 

-d h — t- 

0 1__ i—m 1 !_» l 

-*-* 1 N — -^ 

_a_* «_ 


^^=4=^ 


V hi 


3* 


Li^ht    -    Iy     flir-tine,        Truth       de  -  ser-tinsr,  Wo    -    men     oft      have     en    -    vy  shewn, 

.,        ami. 


-- 


SS 


Sf: 


a=t=t 


^EE3 


9        9 


' 


t=t 


colla  voce. 


t     t 


W 


tE 


Z^! 


Pleas'd      un  -  do    -    ing     <>    -    there'  woo-ii  Ne    -    ver      hap  -    py       in        their  own 


;- 


-^mr^t: 


tempo. 

safe 


i  % 


s 


^S=szt 


/ 


-« 


N    - 


s 


:?{) 


=' 


^ 


raf  *  Ped.  *  Ped.  *  Ped.  *  Pud.  *       /  _J_ 


**3 


dim. 


m 


V  I 


»    * 


I I 


3hz3zz3: 


S 


^ 


!S=^s 


Wouldst     de-ceiveme?       Nay,         be-lieveme,  W( 


oh  -  stant  heart      I    know  ; 


m 


i 


tt — i 


:3=i=^ 


l^r "H3    s =r  -- rrJ:  r? 


c: 


-•>rr^-^_^- 


g  - 


■s  g     ~ 


3E 


^^=^ 


Doubts       a    -  wa  ■   king,  Fears       me    shaking,        Scat    -    ter'd       to      the     winds      I   throw. 

m 


if 


^^=p 


.i 


IlB^sst 


-^i— n- 


&: 


wm 


^33 


> 


* 


Tms- ting     e  -  ver,        Fain-ting     ne-ver,         On    my      lo      -  rer's       faith      I      rest;        Kind  -  ly 
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DEATH  AND  THE  LADY. 

TUNE,  SIXTEENTH  OENTURT. 


The  old  war  ds. 


1.  Fair     La  -  dy , lay  your  cost- ly  robes  a  -  side,  No  long -er  must  you  glo -ry   in  your  pride;      Take 
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leave    of  ev'-ry      car -lial  vain  de  -    light,      I    .     .    come    to  summon    you   a-way  this     night. 
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'2.  What  bold      at-tempt  is    this  ?  pray   let     me 

3.  Yes,     1      have  heard  of    thee  time    af  -   ter 

4.  My  heart     is  cold,     it    trem  -  bles    at     the 

5.  You  learn  -  ed    duo -tors,  now  pray,  shew  your 
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know  From  whence  you  ri'inr,  and  whi  -  ther      I  must  go! 

time;  But      be  -  ing    in      the    glo  -  ry      of  my  prime, 

news!  Here's  hags     of  gold     if    thou   wilt    me  ex-cuse, 

skill,  And     let      not  Death  of     me     ob  -  tain  his  will; 
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a  -  dy,  stoop  or  bow        To  . 

would  have  call'd  so  soon  ;   Wliy 

fi  -  nish  thou  the  strife.)    On    , 

let     me    com  -  fort  find,      And 
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.  such  a   pale-fac'd      vi  -  sage  (Who  art  thou?  Do 

.  must  my  sun    go     down   be  -  fore  it's  noon?  Talk 

.  such  as   are  most    wea  -  ry       of  their  life.  Though 

.  gold  shall  fly    like     chaff   be  -  fore  the  wind!  How 
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you      not  know  me  ?  Well,  I'll    tell    you,  then,  'Tis       I        whocon-quer    all    the   sons  of 

not       of  noon,  you  may    a,s     well    be     mute;  This      is         no  more    the    time  for     to  (lis 

they,     by   age,   are    full    of     grief  and    pain,  Yet    their      ap-poin-ted    time  they  must  re 

free   -   ly    can    you    let   your     ri  -  ches     fly,  To      pur  -  chase  ra  -  ther   hfe,  than  yield  to 
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men.             No  pitch      of    ho  -  nour  from  my  dart     is      free:  My  name      is  Death;  have 

pute.  Your  ri  -  ches,  jew  -   els,  gold,  and  gar-ments  brave—  New  mas  -  ters  must    your 

main.             I  take       no  bribe,  be  -  lieve  me,  this    is       true ;  Pre  -  pare     your-self,     for 

die !  But  when    you  flou  -  rish  -  ed  in     all  your    store,  You  would     not  give     one 
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SWEET   NELLY.    MY   HEART'S    DELIGHT. 

Tl'Xl:,   ABOUT    1700 

The  old  subject  reteriUen  by  John  Qxey'ord. 
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1.  Sweet  Nel  -  ly,  my  heart's    de   -    light, 

2.  Sweet  ~Se\  -  ly,    I       see      you      frown, 
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But    that     will  not      cast      me      down  ; 
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an  -  gei'    a-  light,    Your  eves    spar-kle  bright     As     gems      in    the    roy    -    al        crown;  Fresh 
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do     what  I      may,       I       can't    look  a  -   way.      I        still     must  be     gaz   -    ing        on; 

love     they  in  -  spire.  They    set      me  on     fire,    And     e'en    whenvou   cry     "be    -    gone.".. 
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I'll     tell  you     what,     A     heart   I    have  got,     And.  will -ing  or    not,       It     falls     to  your  lot,       Al 
vk't  that    I       hear      So     plea-ses    my   ear,      My   heart    itdoescheer,  And  makes  you  more  dear    To 
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'Tis  true,  I've  no  doubt   No  king  could  hold  out    If    you    to  at-tack  be- 
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But    I'll     tell  you      what,     A     heart     I     have    got,  Which  some  folks  have  not,  Though 
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bet  -  tor  their  lot  ;      So    think  of  the    far  -  mer's  son. 
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WAPPING   OLD  STAIRS. 


TUNE    BY    ri:UCY         I.li.HTLIJNTU    (.X-NTOKY. 
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Smoothly  and  tenderly. 
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1.  Your     Mol  -  ly    has  ne  -  ver  been     false,    she  de-clares,  Since     last    time  we       par  -  ted    at 

2.  promis'd  last .  . .         Sun  -  day   to        walk     in    the  Mall,  With      Su  -  san from  Dept-ford,  and 
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Wap-ping      Old        Stairs ;  When       I      swore       that        I        still       would    con   -  ti     -     nue     the 
like    -    wisewith     Sal,  In  si    -    lence       I      stood,     your      un  -  kind    -  ness      to 
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same,      And    gave       you     the      hao  -  cobox  mark'd  with  my    name,        And       gave    you  the 

hear,      And      on    -    ly      up  -  braid    -    ed    my        Tom     with  a      tear,         And        on    -    ly    up- 
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'bac  -  co  box  mark'd    with    my     name.     When   I       pass'd     a  whole  fort  -  night    be  - 

braid  -  ed     my      Tom       with     a        tear.      Why  .should    Sal  or   should  Su     -     san    than 
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tween    decks  with     you,         Did        I       e'er         give       a       kiss,      Tom,    to  one      of  your 

me        be      more         priz'd  %       For       the    heart       that       is      true,      Tom,  should      ne'er    lie  des 


crew  1    To       be        use  -   ful      and    kind,     with     my      Tho  -  mas      I        staid,      For         his 
pised :  Then     be        con  -  stant     and     kind,     nor     your     Mol  -  ly      for    -   sake ;     Stdl       your 
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trow    -     sers      I        wash'd,  and     his     grog        too        I      made, 
trow    -     sers     I'll       wash,    and    your   grog        too      I'll 
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JOHN   DORY. 

rUKB    AND   WORDS,    HATH   BEFOBE    1575. 
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Merrily. 


1.  As         it  fill      on  a 

2.  when  In-     was-        to. 
:'..  first  man  that    John 
4.  par  -  don  giant  !    my 
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ho    -    li  -  day,   And  up  -  on       a      ho    -  ly      tide. 
Pa  -   ris   come.  And       stood   be-fore    the    gate, 
Do    -   ry    met    Was        good  kingJohn     of   France, 
liege      and  king,  Fur  my   iner  -  ry     men   and     me, 


a,  John  Do  -  ry   honglitan   am-blingnag,    To 

a,  The   por  -  ter   true  John    Do  -  ry  knew,  Si. 

a.  John  Do  -  ry    couth  of  his  cour-te  -  sy,     But 

a.  And     all      the  churls  in     merry  Eng-land   I'll 
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Pa   -  ris   for      to    ride, 
he'd    not  long    to    wait, 
fell  down  in       a    trance, 
bring  them  bound  to    thee, 


To     Pa  -  ris  for      to    ride.  a,  Up  -  on  a  ho  -  ly  tide. 

Ho    he'd    not  long    I"   wait,  a,  Up  -  on  a  ho  -  ly  tide. 

But    tVIl   downin       a  trance,  a.  Up  -  on  a  ho  -  ly  tide. 

I'll  bring  them  bound  to  thee.  a,  Up  -  on  a  ho  -  ly  tide.' 
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2.  And 

3.  The 

4.  "A 


But 


Ni  -  chol  was     a    Cor  -  nish  man.  Who 

up,    my  boy,  to  the  main    -    top,  And 

hoist  their  sails,  both  top    and  top,  The 

loar-ing  can  -  rjns  they  \\mix\  plied,  And 
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liv'd  be  -  side       Bo-hyde, 

look  what  thou  canst  spy, 

im  -  zen    too  was  tried, 

lull  dull  went     the  drum, 


a,       And  lie    mann'dforth     a    good  blackbark   With  fif  -    ty    oars     a 

a,"  "  What  ho  !    what   ho  lag L  ship       1      see,        I    trow    'tis  John  Do- 

a.        And  ev'    -    ry  man     stood   to  his     lot,     What  e   -   vershould  be- 

a,        The  bray  -  ing  trum  -  pets  loud  they  cried,  To  en-cou  -  rage   all    and 
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side,  a,  With   fif  -  ty  oars     a     side,  a,  Up  -  on  a  ho  -  ly  tide.  . 

ry,  a,       I      trow  'tis  John  Do  -  ry,  a,  Up  -  on  a  ho  -  ly  tide." 

tide,  a,  What    e  -  ver  should  be  -  tide,  a,  Up  -  on  a  ho  -  ly  tide.  . 

some,  a,  To  en-cou -rage  all    and  some,  a,  Up  -  on  a  ho  -  ly  tide.  . 
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9.  The  grap-pling  hooks  were  brought  at  length,  The 
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brown     bill  and    the  sword,     a,    John  Do  -  ry     at  length,  for    all    his  strength,  Was  clapt  fast  un  -  der 
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a,    Was  clapt  fast  un  -  der-board, 


a,     Up  -  on      a  -  ho   -  ly     tide. 
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IT  WAS  A  FRIAR  OF   ORDERS  GREY. 
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Rather  slow. 
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TONE,   SIXTEENTH   OEKTURY. 

Words  by  Dr.  Percy,  connecting  Fragments  found  in  Shakes/ieare'*  Plays. 
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1.    It        was     a     friar        of  or  -  ders    grey  Walk'd  forth     to   tell     his     heads;  And 

2' "And     how  should    1         your        true  love  know  From      ma  -  ny  an-o  -  ther      one?"  "0 

3  "And      art   thou  dead,     thou         gen  -  tie    youth!  And      art    thou  dead  and      gone!  And 
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he     met  with        a 

by     his    coc   -    kle 

did'st  thou  die       for 
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la   -  dy     fair,               Clad     in     a    pil  -  grim's  weeds.  "  Now 

hat    and    staff,              And     by  his  san  -  dal  shoone."  "0 

love     of      me!             Break,  era- cl  heart    of  stone!"  "Yet 
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Christ  thee  save,     thou 

la  -  dy,     he  is 

stay,  fair     la    -    dy, 
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re  -  ve-rend  friar,      I  pray  thee         tell     to         me 

dead        and  gone!  La  -  dy,  he's  dead  and  gone! 

turn  a-  gain,  And  dry  those        near-  ly  tears; 
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e  -  ver     at      yon        ho  -   Iy   shrine    My    true      love    thou  did'st     see." 
at     his   head      a       green  grass  turf,  And     at  his  heels    a       stone.' 

see,    be-neath  this     gown    of     grey     Thy  own      true     Jove    ap  -   pears.' 
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way,  Might    I     still  hope    to       win   thy  love,    No    Ion  -  ger  would  I     stay." 
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since     I  have  found  thee,  love  -  ly   youth,      We    ne  -ver   mure     will  part." 
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THE   COUNTRYMAN'S   ACCOUNT   OF    A  WEDDING. 

TUNE.    BEFORE    1G40. 


Words  by  Sir  John  Suckling,  1C30-40. 
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1.   Ill    Ml  thee. 


Humourously. 


Dick,    where   I    have  been,  Where  I    the     ra  -   rest  things  have 
v,  hat?     The  youth  was  going     I'm  make  an     end        of     all     his 
was         so  small,  the    ring  Would  not  stay    on      which  they  did 
rare         a   white  was    on,        No  dai-sy  makes    com  -  pa  -  ri  - 
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wooing ;  The 
bring,  It 

-    son  ;  (Who 


things 
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sees 


be  -  yond  com   -  pare  : 

son     for    him       staid  ; 

too   wide     a        peck  ; 

them     is      r.u  -  done  ;) 


Such  sights   a  -  gain 
Yet     by     his    leave 
Ami,    to      say     truth, 
For  streaks  of.      red 
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for     all      his 

for     out      it 

were   min  -  gled 
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there, 


In      a   -   ny 

He     did     not 

It    look'd  like 

Such     as     are 


place 
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much  wish    all 
great   col  •  lar 
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lish   ground 


past 
(just) 

pear, 


Be  it  at    wake    or 

(Per  -    chance)       as      did     the 

A    -   -   bout  our  young  colt's 

The  side  that's  next  the 
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fair. 
maul, 
neck. 
sun. 


At  Cha-ring  Cross,  hard  by    the  way    Where  we,  thou 

The  maid — anil  there  -  by  hangs  a  tale —   For  such  a 

Her  feet    be  -  neath  her    pet  -  ti  -  coat,     Like  lit  -  tie 

Her  lips  were    red,  and   one  was  thin,     Compar'd  to 
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know'st,    do     sell    our  hay,  There     is 

maid        no    Whit-sun  -   ale.  Could     e 

mice       stole    in     and  out,  As        if 

that        was    next  her  chin  ;  Some    bee 


a     house  with    stair;  ; 
ver    yet     pro  -  duce  : 
thej  fear'd  the     light  : 
had  stung    it        new    - 


And  there    did 
No  grape  that's 
But,  oh  !    she 

ly  ;   But,  Dick,  her 
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I            sec,   co-ming  down,  Such  folk      as  are  not      in      our  town, 

kind  -     ly     ripe  could        be  So  round,   so  plump,  so     soft     as  she,  Nor 

dan  -    ccs   such      a  way,  No    sun     up  -     on  an     Eas  -  tcr  day  Is 

eyes          so   guard  her  face,  I     durst    no  more  up   -  on    them  gaze  Than 


c- 


3£ 


'W 


--&- 


fc=3=± 


3=£ 


1 


:n 


r^Z^I^C^ 


First  3  times. 
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Vor  -  ty    at  least  in  pairs, 

half  so    full    of  juice, 

half  so   tine    a  sight, 

on  the  sun   in 


-<s- 


#= 


b*.  •  -.-  £.  j-     -©. 


± 


ipi 


-^£+» J- 


=BE 


^ 


»—•-[•- 


;^fe 


*/' 


|- 


te 


S 


Last  tunc  only. 


IXZZT 


2.    But    wot    you        Ju     -     ly. 
:!.    Her     tin  -  ger 
4.    Her  cheeks  so 
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HERE'S  TO  THE  MAIDEN  OF  BASHFUL  FIFTEEH. 

TUNE    FOUNDED    ON    A    COOKTilY    DANCE    OF    THE   SEVENTEENTH    CENTUUY. 

Words  from  Sheridan's  "  School  for  Scandtil." 


Gaily. 
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1.  Here's    to  the  mai-denof  bash  -  ful  fif-teen,  Now     to  the  wi  -  (low  of      fit   -    -   ty, 

3.  Here's    to  the  maid  with  a      bo  -  sora  of  snow,  Now  to    her  that's  as  brown  as   a     ber  -    -   ry, 


,--rr    I 


3=£= 


m 


±tzf= 


i^£ 


^g^ 


z^-t=^. 


'       ' 


p^S^S^ 


=g=t*=F 


=5=Mq\ 


^    s 


S3 


Here's     to  the  flaun-ting  ex  -  tra  -  vagant  quean,  And  here's    to  the  house-wife  that's  thrif    -    ty.  1 
Here's     to  the  wife    with  a    face     full  of  woe,     And  now      to  the  dam  -  sel  that's  mer     -    ry.  j 


-13? 


jE3E 


-    : 


:     * 1- =4 


5=<~ 


fes 


^zzEfz 


=fc^N= 


-»-*«- 


fc 


^z± 


!:  s 


^^ 


Let    the  toast  pass,         Drink     to  the  lass,        I        war-rant  she'll  prove  an  ex  -  cuse    for  the  glass. 
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Let    the  toast  pass,         Drink    to  the  lass,         I      war-rant  she'll  prove  an  ex  -  cuse  for  the  glass. 
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2.        Here's    to  the  char-mer  whose  dim  -pies  wo  prize, 

4.  For    let     her  be  clum  -  sy,  or      let  her  be  slim,  Young  or 
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Now     to  the  dam  -  sel  with  none,     Sir,  Here's    to  the    girl    with  a      pair      of  blue  eyes,  And 

an  -  cient,  I    care     nut  a      fea    -   ther;   So      fill       up  a    bum  -  per,  nay,    fill       to  the  brim,  And 
-I- 


gE-fc 


rr: 


m 


^^ 


'<lV, 


SE 


±± 


n 


-^ — p- 


=5^ 


iJ? f" "ftl*- "N E=rV 


^ 


=5T=!S 


g * fcd 


here's     to  the  nymph  with  but     one,       Sir.  \ 
let        us  e'en  toast    'em  to    -    ge    -   ther.  J 


Let      the  toast  pass,    Drink      to  the    lass,       I 
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Chorus. 


war- rantshe'llprove  an    ex  -  cuse    for  the  glass.       Let     thetoastpass,  Drink    to  the  lass,       I 
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war-rantshe'll prove  an    ex  -  cuse    for  the  glass. 
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ALL  THE  FLOWERS  OF  THE  BROOM. 


TONE,   SIXTEENTH   CENTURY. 

Smoothly  aiul  moderately  slow. 
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New  words  to  the  old  title  by  J.  Oxenfjrd. 
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chap  -   lets  crown'd,  Soft    -    ly  tread  the    fai     -    ry  ground  ;  See         thy  subjects  spring       a-round. 
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Rich  -  ly    they      bloom. 


Dear  ■  est,  their    queen 
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light  thee, 


Yon 


der    in  -    vite    thee    All  the     flow'rs  of     the    broom. 
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CAN  LOVE  BE  CONTROLLD  BY  ADVICE? 

TONE,  ';  UK1M  KING  OF  THE  GHOSTS." — SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY. 
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HERE'S  A  HEALTH  UNTO  HIS  MAJESTY. 

TUNE   AND   WORDS   PRINTED   1667. 
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(TNH,        OOJUE,   OPES    THE   DOOR,   SWEET   BETTY,      OR,   "  TOM   NOKE3  S   JIG." — SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 

Slow  and  very  plaintive.  Words  by  J.  Qccenford. 
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ONE   MORN   THE    MAIDEN    SOUGHT  THE   MILL. 

TUNE,    "  THERE    WAS    AN    OLD    WOMAN    LIVED    UNDER    A    HILL.'' — SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 
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BUSY    HANDS    MAKE    MERRY    HEARTS. 


Gaily  and  moderately  quick. 


TUNE,    "THE  IIAT11ERSAGE  COCKING." — TRADITIONAL. 

Words  by  the  Rev.  J.  Powell  Metcalfe,  M.A. 
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FOR  CRUEL  JENNY  ONCE  I  STROVE. 
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0   THAT   I    HAD   NEVER    MARRIED. 


TUNE,  "  WOMAN'S  WORK  IS  NEVER  DONE." — SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY. 


Plaintively,  but  not  very  slow. 


ii^i 


-0-  ■      -P- 


_« «_ 


H&  - 


Words  by  J.  Oxeniord. 

tr 


:  S3 


Et 


-fr         E-| — a      V0 


-gl^  • 

# 

— i 

>S- 

^^^- 

_' (- 

0 

■  1 

— » — 

— i r 

, 1 

1.  0 

2.  "  Prut 

that 
-  ty 

i 

maid, 

had 
a    \ 

— « — 

ne  - 
rretcb. 

— » — 

ver 

you 

_« — m- 

mar  - 
make 

0 

ried, 

me 

i 

Ne'er 
While 

had  known 
you    show 

a 

your  - 

wed  -  ded 

self        so 

— G> 

life! 
coy  ; 

/£~fr -    *  - 

P     1-iiJ 

— P — 

i           1 

— I =— 

— m. — 

w 

=5-i 

tr—      — » 
V 

^=Lii- 

— « — 

0 — 

0 ! 

■0- 

t ■— 

-m- 

i 

4 

;*I- 

— « — 
0 

0 

— s> 

— c« — ' 

-B-: 

glJ>  1      | 

— ~ — 

—a 

—  i 

-T| 

— m — 

— 

i       • 

- 

r— 

rt — £- 

-   ? •     - 

1 

■9       - 

~ |L_ 

— m  — 

1~* t__ 

— 1 1 

wmm^^^3^^=^m^^^ 


O       that    I        had   Ion-  gei      tar -ried   E'er      I   made    my    -   self     a       wife!      I      had  vow'd    I 
For      a       lo   -  ving  bus -band  tike  me,  And     my  heart  will      leap     for     joy."   Fust     I     pou-ted, 


*J- — 


« 


\^4f  ^  ^zry^s3^ 


mm 


f 


■  '■  5 


s    #_ 


»         -0 


$^mm 


>■ 


-0 — ^ 


^ 


W=3 


Ho      bin    inel     in      the    din  -  gle 

then    re  -  leu  -  ted,  For       he    look'd  so    woe-  be  -  gone  ;        Then  eon-sen  -  ted,  then    re  -  pea  -  te  1, 

_W I- . , 1 S  - 


b 


=t^p 


i^^i 


;l^ 


i^pp 


/ 


-J r- 


^=^ 


65 


I 


Say    - 
Thcu'di 


inff,  "Look,     I         am        un   -    done." 
I      felt       my     heart     was       gone. 


li- 


ft" 


%     =i*S^^§ 


^sr 


^^ 


^^ 


-#— -^t 


I 


^•- 


§ 


:: 


?   •    * 


B^ 


& 


-»—-*■ 


it 


Ro  -  bin  roves,  and  takes    his      plea-sure,  And      to    ru  -  in       all   would   run,    Did      I      toil    not 

_S_J I i ,_  s    i 


/  p  f* 


- 


m  ' 


p 


p 

A-* — *- 


:E= 


^— F- 


j       I 


«$ 


3*3: 


be-yond     mea-sure, —  Wo  -  man's  work     is      ne  -  ver   done. 


t» 


1^1 


E* 


-.— j-h 


ifl=:i5E^ 


coll '  voce. 


U  mpo.        Jf 


tr. 


» 


m* 


—m ■* 1- 

-± ^ 


p=g 


1     i 


i 


r^z 


=t=t 


pp 


T=F 


SI 


66 


THE   SUN    SETS   IN    GLORY. 

TEND,   "LOVELY   NANCY."—  EIGHTEENTH   OENTURT. 
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THE   BEST   OF   COMPANIE. 

TUNE,  "  IHEKE  WAS  A  PRETTY  LASS." — SEVENTEENTH  CESTURT. 
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SWEET,  IF    YOIT   LOVE   ME. 


TUKE,     EAIILV     IK     EIGHTEENTH     CE5TURT. 


Tenderly,  and  moderately  slow. 


New  verses  to  old  tulc  by  Natalia  tfaefarren. 
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WHO    WOULD    BEAR    THE    CHAINS    OF    LOVE. 


TUNE,   BAUA  I'AUSTI'S  DREAM.  —SIXTEENTH  CENTURY. 


Verses  by  Xuialia  Macfamn,. 
N— N 


--P-- 


r,With  pathos,  but  not  slowly,  f-- 


Who  would  bear  the 


B=H*^S^Ie 


1=1= 


a *—*- 


I 


-1— P ^ 


1 


/ 


^J4?^=^?F=^ 


aftfE 


3===±i=±b] 


:»^£^L^ 


-*-. 


^=^^=^&=^ 


chains    of    love,  Part     from  joy      and       wear       the    wil-low,         Beau  -  ty's  cru   -  -  el 


wm 


\ 


H 


*■      is      * 


t=^t^3 


gp 


?\ 


^eee^e^ 


llbr^rt"^ 


-:  >— \ >-  l-P-g-^fr*— * 


:^1- 


=iEEg=*HEEEig 
i= E r       ;?— i 


whims  shall  prove, 


**=* 


3*= 


M 


Oft        with  tears     be    -   dew       his     pil-low.         Ne'er    will     I      love's 


:^Ti^T 


ZMZ 


;=t: 


^a^^p^-^c=-^ 


/ 


SG*—  ""  V -»-■-* (»— £» &•— *. H« — \-m a m m 1 


t£-*£-  •- 

— c — i — 

S 1 

7s  • 

— » — 

« 

_j 

vas  -  sal         be, 

n  *          1 

I'd  taste 

pleasure, 

life's   full 

V— i 

measure, 

t 

Heart 

| 

from    sor-rox 

y  "^      r                                    v 

^pt-5 --— - — -<• 

— I ^_ 

-i *~ 

iff — 

-« N- 

'"  * 

— i — h n- 

$ *—     8 *- 

P 

tt-^SjT » S3 C *»  — 

■ — • ^j— 

— -» S3 

*3 

1= s=- 

* , 

-»- 

4 

<-T$  » — n — »     ic 

— U-     L- 

"        -- 

t*E -L- 

.  f .     . 

- 

*i — 1 *i — 

73 


zr         fre 


-i- 


m 


p^^— j-^-g^^^ 


^ 


-&~~& 


>-»-r-»— *,     *- 


Wlien        I     see  a 


' 


^ 


ipN^£ 


/ 


jfc ^* *  -t 


P 


/ 


"?    r 


S^E 


• 


^rd= 


^ 


-*#I 


?H   I      ,a — ^»    ir      S 


i  . 


swain's    des-pair,  Vstcli     him  plungM      in       wit's       a  -  bys  -  ses,       When      his   all    -     per- 

I      I      !       -S  .ill 


^^atea 


i — »• 
53 


7ffflf^fe; 


'     '    '    [       [''I 


V    i  ^      i 


IS 


_« m 


*      — »- 


4* 


»    *  * — « 

»^*tv^s   i*  i 

_, — r_t_- 

ft)          :              * 

fee    -     tion'd  fair 

H           K"     t ^ 

Slights    his  hopes     of 

*-' — 1 — I — s — *— H — *- 

-t-ss--^-**— *— 

joy        and    his  -   es  : 

— r— 1 [?— 

Then         I  prize       my 

— w *—^ — z^rvX — =■ 

w      *»*-i  i  |  r  <  i  ,  !  1 1  - 

-*r-           1-,*++ 

I     t-T   I 

^-^—     I    |  |  !  j  - 

*      r    *       i 

-*-;    ii*!    1 1  In 

_i  ?     h    p= 

*— h-    i*— 

^ — h :l_ 

■ifij       « ..  ^=4— 

=t 


=1= 


=g=lfo 


:r^=u== 


/     • 


£=#*= 


li  -  ber   -    ty  ;  None  shall  scorn  me,         none  shall     mourn  me,         None  my   ty  -  rant 


r»:!=pr— p:; 


~Q  ===*= 


t^-nrf- 


»-{— F5-I— 


^;:-- 


T=P 


,*^* 


ZbgJU^fcP-*,. 


===    =s= 


=5 

3 


E3^^3 


-^-r- 


1__ 


-"■ — bn 


be, 

,,  if         I 


*•— /- 


in 


none    shall  my   ty  -  rant       be. 


~i~rr 


IF^ 


ff, 


.*__= _j 


g*#=i 


E^E 


g 


je^ze 


=g"= 


-•  •  -*- 


:m- 


I! 


8/ 


zf=f=tq 


■# 


f — i ?"     I  '-—  '4- " 


74 


YOUNG   BRIAN   OF   THE   SUSSEX   W0L1). 


TUNE,   "THE   NOBLE   LOUD."      TRADITIONAL   IN   SUSSEX. 

Words  by  Natalia  Maefarren. 
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Sus  -  sex  wold  in       Lew  -  es'  fight  was     ta'en ;  Brave    Ed-  waid,  Eng-land's  dough-  ty  Prince,  had 


an  •  cry  cloud  a        inaid  tit-w  o'er  the  moor, 


With  hands  y  -  clasp'd  and    mien  distraught,  she 
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3.  \y  lFh  flash  -  ing     eye     she 

4.  The    maid  was      far       a 

5.  She      answered,  blush  -  ing 
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cross  the  moor,  her  heart  was  near-  ly  broke, 
sear    -    let  red,    "  I        am     no     gen  -  tie      maid. 
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NOBODY  COMING  TO  MARRY  ME. 

TINT,   ANT)    WOUDS,— END   OP   EIGHTEENTH   CENTURY. 

Sprightly,  bat  free  as  to  time. 
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1.  Last  night  the  dogs        did      bark,      I     went  to  the    gates     to      see,     When    e  -  ve-ry  lass  had  her 

2.  They  say  I'm  beauteous  and    fair,    They     say      I'm  scornful  and  proud ;     A -las!  I  must  now     des  - 


^ 


I=fe5 


=3t£=g: 


Ji^ 


z3£=3: 


-^-- 


\ 


C:V: 


3 


I^Eg^g^ 


=h: 


3* 


*=5 


::!*# 


spark,  But   no-bo-dy     came     to  me- 1  And  it's   oh,  dear,what  will  be-come  of   me? 

-  pair,     i  ur   ah,    I    am  growing  ve-ry     old.  J 

i 


, 


s    $ 


t=l-^p-g: 


=1* 


I^B^ 


/ 


*         » I I 


-V^F-  |    0        '       .    f- ; 


t*- 


33EE 


^ » w » » *~ 


^= 


m m 0 m •— 


-d 0 W 


:¥=?- 
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My  father's  a  hedger  and    ditcher, 
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mother  does  nothing  but    spin,    .   .     And  I'm      a  pretty  young  girl,   .    .     But  the  money  comes  slow-ly 
dear,  how  shocking  the  thought !      And    all      my  beauty  must  fade,  .    .     But  I'm  sure  it  is     not   my 
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No- body   coming  to    mar-ry  me, 
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Slowly. 


COME,   SHEPHERDS,    DECK   YOUR  HEADS 

{A  favorite  with  old  Izaak  Walton.) 

rUE  ORIGINAL   TUNE,   SIXTEENTH,   OR   EARLY   IN   SEVENTEENTH   OENTCRT. 

Verses  from  the  Pepys'  Collection,  slightly  altered  by  Natalia  Maefarren. 
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1.  Come,  shop-herds,  deck  your   heads 

2.  Fair     Ye  -  nus    made  her    chaste, 
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so      fair      and  dear     a         wo      -      man. 
my     own,     my  dear  •  est        wo      -      man. 
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WE   WILL   BE   MARRIED   0'  SUNDAY. 


TtTNE   T&OU   "  THE   DANCING    MASTER,"    VOL.    2,   SEVENTEENTH   CENTURY. 

"We  will  have  rings,  and  things,  and  fine  array; 
And,  kiss  me,  Kate,  we  will  Vic  married  o'  Sunday." 

Taming  of  a  Shrew,  Act  II.,  Scene  I. 


Gaily. 


Words  from  Shakespeare  Society  Papers,  Vol.  1. 
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May       morning,        I         heard  a      fair    maid   sweet    -    lysing.      As  she      sat  un-derher 

shall         be    led,       By        sis  -  ter     Nan     and     bro    -     ther  Ned,  With  a    garland   of  flow  -  ers  up  - 

iner-ry  and  loud,     And      Robin  shall   go        be  -  fore  with  his  crowd,*  But       no  one  shall  say      I  was 
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cow     milk  -  ing,   .    .    "We     will  be    married  o'      Sun    -    -    day,      Oh,    we    will  he  married  o' 

on        my     head,  For      I'm       to    be    married   o'      Sim    -    -    day,      For    I'm      to  be  married  o' 

sil  -  ly    or      proud,    .     Though   I  was  married  o'      Sun    -    -    day,        Al-though   I  was  married  o' 
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Sun    -    day." 

Sun    -    day. 
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I     said.  "  l'n  tt y  mai   -  den,   sing   not  so,    For 
Then  on  my   fin-ger    I'll    have    a      riiiL'.  . 
When  I  cumc  home  we  shall  go      to  meat,  I'll 
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you    must  tar- rysev'n  years     or   mo,     And     thou      to  church  you  may  chance   to      go,.    .    . 
not  one   of   rush,  but  a       gol  -  den  thing,    Ami      I    shall  be    glad    as    a     bird  in  the    spring,  Be  ■ 

sit  by    my  husband  so      fine      and  feat,  Though  'tis   but  a      lit  -  tie  that    I   .  .    shall  eat  Af  -  tor 


All     to  be    married    o' 

cause     I  am  married    o' 

I    have  been  married  o' 


Sun    -   -    day,     Yes,         all        to  be    married    o'     Sun  -  -   day." 

Sun    -    •    day,      Be    -    cause      I   am  married    o'     Sun  -    -   day. 

Sun   -    -   day,      Af-ter     I     have  been  married  o'     Sun  -   -   day. 
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"  Kind    sir,"  quoth  she,  "you  have   no  skill,  I've   tar  -  ried  two  years     a  • 
And      in      the  church  I  must  kneel  down  Be  -  fore      the  parson   of 
At     night,  betimes,  we  shall  go     to    bed,    .        I    with  my  husband  that 
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gainst  my  will,  And  I've  made  a  pro  -  mise,  will  I,  or  ii'ill,  That  I'll  .  .  r^e  married  o' 
our  good  town,  But  I  will  not  soil  my  kir-tle  or  gown,  When  I  .  .  am  married  o' 
hath      me   wed,     And      then    there     is   .      no    more  to   be  said,  But  that       I     .    .  was  married   o' 
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day. 


Sun  -  -  day,  That    I'll  .   be   married    o'    Sun  -' 

Sun  -  -  day,  When    I    .   am  married    o'    Sim  -  -  day. 

Sun  -  -   day,  That      1    .  was  married    o'     Sun  -  -  day." 
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Moderately  slow. 


DESPAIRING  BESIDE   A   CLEAR   STREAM. 

TUBE,   ABOUT    1770. 


Verses  by  Nicholas  Rome. 
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skill     to  com    -  plain, 
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love     let  her  go, 
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The    wind  that  blew 

She  talk'd  and    I 

Ah,     Co    -   -  lin,  thy 

If  through  the  wide 

While    Co    -    -  lin,  for   - 


o    -    ver  the  plain  With    a    sigh  to  his 

bless'd    the  dear  tongue,  When  she  smil'd  'twas  a 

hopes     are  in  vain ;  Thy      pipe  and  thy 

world       I  should  range,  'Tis    in    vain  from  my 

-  got  -  ten  and  gone,  No      more  shall  be 


(W 


m 


53S 


sigh      did  re 

plea  -  sure  too 

lau  -   rel  re 

for  -  tune  to 

heard      of  or 


ply,  And  the  brook, 

great,  I  .    .       lis    - 

sign,  Thy       fair 

fly ;  'Twas    hers 

seen,  Un   -    less, 


in    re    -    turn       to  his 

ten'd  and       cried,  when  she 

one    in  -  -  clines      to  a 

to    be         false      and  to 

when  be    -    neath      the  pale 


pam, 
sung, 
swain 
change, 
moon, 


Kan 
Was 

Whose 
Tis 
His 


§^^k^^m^^^^^^ 


*^r^\ 


H 


mp 


m 


i 


^ 


£=*: 


r 


3£ 


jIt^t^ 


T 


X 


=^£ 


mourn  -  ful 
nigh  -  tin 
rau  ■ 
mine 


sic 

to 


ghost    shall 


i.y 

gale 
is 

be 
glide 


mux  -  nnir  -  ing      by. 

e    -    ver      so      sweet?" 
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ALL   IN    A   GARDEN    GREEN. 


Moderate  time. 


TUNE,    SIXTEENTH   CENTURY. 

Verses  to  the  old  title  by  Natalia  Maefarren. 
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There        I  spied  two     hloo- ming maids. 
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cast     no        look        on  me,  Nor     no-tic'd     I    was  there ; 
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heard    liirn  say  he'd  ne'er  bow  knee,  But    woman's     wiles  for-swear." 


Then  she  turn'd  with 
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Well      I  knew  those  words  were  mine;  Wiles    I    scorn,  but  may      I  mourn  if 
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0    MAIDEN    DEAR! 

TDHK,    "  BARTIjEDOM    FAIR." — IN    PRINT    I.N    1695. 


Words  by  Nata.-ia  ilacf arret). 
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Smoothly,  and  moderately  quick. 
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1.     0        inai  -  den  dearlcome  a    -   way    and  quit    the     noi  -    sy  town   Be  -   fore     the    ro    -    ses 
3.  And      when  from  wes  -    tern       glo  -  ries  we       at      eve  -  ning  turn,   Up    -  on       our  home -ward 
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pale        up  -  on        thy      cheek      of    down  :    In        sy]    -  van    deeps    the      hirds    now  sing  their 
path       the    lamps    of      heaven   shall  burn  ;  When     sil   -  v'ry      si  -  lence    tunes    the  heart  to 
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sum  -  mer  song,       0    come      while        joy       in  -  vites  !   he      stays    not  long. 
hal-low'd  thought,  The    bah    -    bling     world    ap -pears    as      tho' 'twere  nought. 
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2.  We'll      wan  -  der     o'er     the    sun  -  ny  meads  begemm'd  withflow'rs,  While 
4.      0         say,  sweet  maid,    do    joys    like  these  thy     heart     in-vite  ]   Or 
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words  more  sweet  than      song     be  -  guile    the      flee  -  ting  hours  ;      A 
doth   the      i    -     die       throng  thy    youth  -  fill     fan  -ey    de-  light .'      If 


non      we'll    rest      with- 
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in   some  green  and    mos  -  sy  nook,  Where    pines  wave        soft  -  ly      near    the   nmrm'ring  brook, 
flow-'ry  chain    no    more   I'll  wear,     But       seek      a  maid  more    sim  -  pie,      if      less  fair. 
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WILLIAM   AND   MARGARET. 

Verses  condensed  from  the  original  by  Natalia  Macfjrren. 
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1.     Who  is   it    stands    at  MargYet's  door  Witli  ina-ny  a  grie  -vous  groan  ?  Who  is    it 
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AVliile    an-swer  made    she      none,  .  .  .  While    an-swer  made 
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ring." 
rest." 


2.  "0     Marg'ret  sweet,   0      Marg'ret   dear,         I        pray  thee  speak  to 

3.  "  I      lie   full    deep     in  a  kirk     -     yard,         A    -     far    be  -  yond  the 

4.  "  Is  there  a-ny  room    be  -  side  thee,  Wil-ly  ?    Is  there  a  -  ny  room  for 
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me  ;       Give  me  my    faith,     give  me  my     troth  As  I    gave    it         to        thee,  ...     As 

sea,      And,   0   my    love,        'tis  but  my    sprite  That's  speak-ing  now       to       thee,  .  .  .   That's 

me !      For  now  in     death,      as  once  in        life,  Thy      true  love    I        will       be,  ...  .   Thy 
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I  gave  it        to    thee."   "  Thy  faith  and  troth  thoult  ne  -  ver        get,  Of     meshaltne    -  ver 

speak'ingnow      to    thee."     She  stretch-ed  forth   her     li-ly-white    Hand,  As      for   to    do        her 

true  love  I        will     be."   "There  is    no     room    be-  side  me,     Mar-g'ret,    There     is     no  room     for 


win,        Till  thou  take  me  to    yon  kirk  -  yard,       And        wed  me  with       a      ring, 

best,  "Have then  your  faith         and  troth,     Wil  -  ly,    God       sendyoursoul    good    rest, 
thee,      But  now  my  spi  -  rit  will  rest  in      peace,      Since      thou  art  true      to     me,    . 
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THE   LASS  OF   RICHMOND   HILL. 

TUNE   BY   JAMES    HOOK,    1779. 
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Moderately  quick. 
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.  .  Whose  charms  all  o  -  ther 
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fix'd      on  her      a   -   lone. 


This    Lass      so  neat,  with  smiles     so  sweet,  Has    won  my  right  good 
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call    thee  mine,  Sweet  Lass      of  Rich-mond  Hill. 
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THE    BLITHE    GREENWOOD    FOR    ME! 

TUNE,   "  000DM0RR0W,  GOSSIP  JOAN." — ABOUT  1700. 


Oaily. 
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Verses  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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1.  The         sai  -  lor   loves   the        sea ; 

2.  When    nior- ning  gilds    the        skies, 
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WHILE    I    AT    RANDOM    STRAY. 

TUNE,   "LADY,   LIE   NEAR   ME." — 1650. 
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BENBOW.    THE   BROTHER  TAR'S   SONG 

BEFORE    1702,    WHEN    ADMIRAL    BENBOW    DIED. 

Words  altered  from  corrupt  early  copies  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 


• 


^m 


mm 


sai  -  lors 
he      set 
un   -  to 
No  -  all's 
Ad  -  mi-ral's 
di'ess'd  his 


Boldly. 


e^: 


^p§ 


r* 


Come,  all 
Brave  Ben 
Savs       Kir 

'Twas  the  Ru 
It  was 

While  the  sur  ■ 


you 
bow 

by 

by  and 

our 

geon 


=^F 


S 


. 


*-^>- 


Jf 


gy* 


p±^=r- 


p ; 


-J-  -J-  -»-      I »     w-m- 


s 


-JZT- 


bold,  Lend 
sail.     For  . 
Wade,  "I 

Ark  Fought 
lot    There 
wounds,  Thus 


an     ear,     lend        an     ear, 
to    fight,    for  to    fight, 

will    run,      I  will    run," 

the  French,  fought    the  French, 
to    meet    with  a  chain-shot, 
he     said,    thus        he    said, 


Conic,  all  you  sai  -  lors 
Brave  Ben  -  bow  he  set 
Says      Kir    -    by         un  -    to 

'Twas  the  Ru  -  by  and  No  -  ah's 


It        was 
While  the  sur 

i 


>     1/ 

bold,  Lend  an 

sail,     Fur  to 

Wade,  "  I  will 

Ark  Fought  the 

our        Ad  -  mi-ral's  lot :  With  a  chain- 

geon    dress'd    his    wounds,  Thus  he 


:2t 


EE| 


S^3E 


W 


I    qsyt 


i 


>  \ 


d.d  • 


»  #  * 


q 


d 


-d-m-r-r- 


i     V    V 


*  * 


*=s= 


HE 


ear :  It's      of        our 

fight :         Brave  Ben  -  bow 

run  ;  I        va    -    lue     not 

French  ;      The    French  were   ten 
-sh.  it  Our      Ad-mi  -ral    lost 

said,        "Let  my  era    -die     now 


Ad-mi-ral's    fame, 
he        set       sail 
dis   -  grace, 
or       more, 

his        legs, 
in        haste 


Brave       Ben  -  bow  call'd    by 
With  a     fine     and  plea  -  sant 
Nor  the    lo    -  sing     of      my 
But  of  French-men  half     a 
And         to       his    men    he 
Un  the  quar  -  ter    deck    be 


name, 

gale, 

place, 

score 

begs, 

plac'd, 


How 

But  his 

My 

Their 
'  Fight 
That  my 


J 


V     V 

he       fought  on     the  main 
cap    -  tains  they  turn'd  tail 

e  -  ne-mies    I'll     not  face 

cou  -  rage    aft     and  fore . 

on,    though  I've    no  pegs, 

c  -  nc-inies     I      may  face 


.  You  shall    hear,    you    shall  hear, 

.    In  a      fright,    in        a     fright, 

.  With  a        gun,     with      a      gun, 

,  Could  not    quench, could  not  quench, 

""Pis  my       lot,      'tis     my     lot," 

Till  I'm     dead,      till     I'm    dead,'' 


'*   1/ 

How   he       fought  on     the 

His    Cap    -  tains  they  turn'd 

My      e  -  ne-  mies    I'll    not 

Their    cou  -  rage    aft     and 

"  Fight  on,     though   I've    no 

"  That  my  c  -  ne-mies     1     ma 


|=^ 


.-jvj-^y 


Solo. 


S^£ 


t=iP= 


» 


-yd- 


^=^S5 


^ 


^ 


main  You  shall   hear,    you  shall  hear, 

tail  In       a      fright,    in      a    fright, 

face  With  a       gun,    with    a     gun." 

fore  Could  not  quench,  could  not  quench, 

pegs,  'Tis    my      lot,      'tis     my     lot." 

face  Till   I'm     dead,     till   I'm    dead." 


And  there  bold    Ben  -  bow    lay, 


Cry  -  ing 


i^iHi! 


-H — '- 


s 


a 


ilTT=Q 


§^ 


T* 


■& 


w 


§ 


^ 


w?=t 


■ 


£i 


'%r*=^ 


V 


-±-4m_jL4 


|pf^=^Eff=r=f 


$ 


S^ 


^ 


q«=5 


f^ 


- 


3± 


i 


out,         cry  -  ing     out, 

I 


And  there  bold  Ben  -  bow    lay. 


cry  -  ing      out, 


"Let  us 


im 


3E 


to 


*/. 


it-  ® 


>  [ 


,.. 


- 


I      r      ir^F 


^U 


=i=t=r=t 


=«=; 


m 


IFP 


■#-      -*■  i 


m 


J=F 


v — it 


^*4f^ 


tack       a  -    bout    once         more, 


» « m y 


:> 


We'll    drive  them  to  their  own    .    .    shore, 

4 l-jar 

i=p tt 


0 
I 


Wz 


I 


f 


^-r^Bj 


Chorus. 


=2£ 


^=qsr: 


^~ 


- 


va  -  luc     not      half       a 


score    .   .    All      their   shout,  all      their      shout." 


i 


I       jtj      =z* 


l_ 


ff 


§ 


iipPgPi 


=? 


* 


i 


^ 


sfe 


^ 


n 


E^S 


^*- 


i 


va  -  lue     not      half       a 

I    '  ^       ^       t 


-"- 


score    .  .     All     their     shout, 


S? 


all      their     shout." 


iu 


*-     t 


=3= 


-*=F 


^ 


_l_ 


i# 


^^ 


=P=t 


*       -         =t 


^ 


Ct=3z 


98 


ONE    BRIGHT    AND    FROSTY    MORN. 

TUNE,  "IN  JANUABr  LAST."  1676. — FROM  D'URFEY's  PLAY,  "  THE  FOND  HUSBAJW." 

Sadly,  and  moderately  slow.  The  words  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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A    TIMID    WOOER. 

TUNE,    "THE    RED    BULL."    TIME    OF   JAMES    I. 
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lilodcnite  time. 


Words  by  Natalia  Macjarren. 
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ABSENT   FRIENDS. 

TONE,   "  TOBACCO   18   AN   INDIAN   WEED." — SEVENTEENTH   OENTDBT. 

The  words  by  Natalia  Macfurren. 
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AT   DAWN  THE   GALLANT   SHIP   WILL   SAIL. 


Tenderly. 


TUNE,    "OXB   EVENING   HAVING   LOST    MY   WAY." — DATE  ABOUT    1700. 

Words  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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TUNE,    "o   GOOD   ALE,     THOU   ART   MY    DAKHNG." — TIME  OF   QUEEN  ANNE. 

In  marching  time.  Words  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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3.  In    pe    •     til,    brave       to      meet    the    foe,     With     com  -    rade  kind.      to    an  -  ger    slow,      Oc 
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MY   OWN,    MY  NOKTH  COUNTRY. 


TUNE,    "  DOWN    IN    THE    NORTH    COUNTRY." —  TIME    OF    CHARLES    II. 

By  Henry  JPwcell. 

Gaily,  and  in  moderate  time 


Verses  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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WHY   WILL   YE   LOOK   UNKINDLY? 


TUNE,       UNDER.   AND   OVER.  — SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 

Verses  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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GENTLES,   AWAY. 


TDNE,   "  0051E.   JOLLY   BAOOIIDS.'' — SEVENTEENTH    CENTUBX. 

Words  by  Natalia  Marfarren. 
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*/ 


fe 


^^ 


^r 


*^W? 


m^ 


i 


3^=£- 


^=p 


2.  Viewed  is    the  fox  and  the  hounds  put    on,  Each  takes  a 


£= 


*,-,? 


H b 


i 


3=E: 


:«=*= 


^= 


^T= 


^r 


& 


:s^ 


-* — «-* 


1 r 


s=£c 


3 


=*=£ 


Se£ 


^^d 


line  o'er  the  wa-  vy   plain  ;  'Ware  of  a    check  when  the  scent  is     gone,     Quick  make  a    cast  the  line   to  re- 


=fc=t 


p 


?  s 


>l:,-p 


B 


: 


n=& 


&t 


*— *^ 


-f—-/S>- 


m^ 


izztsc 


^=^= 


^^ 


T»       *= 


-j— *- 


^*= 


J— #-*- 


— y-^y 
;ain.        Off  go  a-gain  hounds  and  huntsmen  good,  And  fol-Iow  him  close  o-ver  bracken  and  bush  ;  Loudtally- 


f  .  */ 


^fe^ES 


/ 


3^-» — *'  b#-  # 


-#-*-*■ 


^ 


3^ 


q^=s 


3^^ 


, — »- 


■r 


3=^=* 


^    ^ 


¥^ 


C;v 


P-3E 


M^=^i 


^^^ 


P-^ 


« 


-=t" 


114 


§\ 


0   DEATH,    KOCK   ME   ASLEEP. 

VERSES  AND   TUNE   ASCRIBED   TO   ANNE    BOLEYN. — (QUOTED    BY   SUAKESPEARE   IN    HENRY    IV. ) 
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0  death! 
My  pains, 
A  -  lone, 


0  death,  rock  me       a -sleep!  Bring  me    to     qui  -  et    rest;  Let  pass 

my  pains  who  can      ex-press '!      A    -  las  !  they  are    so  strong,  My    do 
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THE  WINCHESTER   WEDDING. 

TONE,   "THE   KINO'S   JIG,"   OR,   "  THE   WINCHESTER   WEDDING." — 1684. 


Words  t»/  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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In  Winchester  dwelt  a  maiden,They  call'd  her  tlie  bonny  Rose;  Her 
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day  with  re-solve  e-lated.He  vow'dfor  that  maid  to  watch, Full  long  at  her  porch  he  waited  Before  hedurst  lift  the  latch.Toung 
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THE   FAIREST   NYMPH. 


TUNE    OF    THE    END    OE    THE    SIXTEENTH    CENTURY. 


Strinewhat  slowly^ 
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1.  The  fair-   estnymph    the         val-leys 

2.  The  sheep      for  woe        go         blea  -  ting 

3.  Di  -     a    -     na  was      chief    mourn  -  er 
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That  they     theirgod  -  dess  miss.  And 

At  these      sad   ob   •  se   -  ipiies,  Who 
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for      her  sake  Sweet  round-de-lays  did  make,      Ad    ■ 

great    his  grief,       He    shun-neth  all    re  -  lief       Since 

mourn  -  ful  verse,      Did       all  at-tend  her  hearse,  And  in 
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As  from  her  shall  ne'er  de 


first  S  times. 


mo  »' 


I        I 
goes. 
ge-ther. 
pours. 


last  time. 


£z 


part. 


ritardando. 
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IN    MAYFELL    I    DWELT. 


IONS,       0OUNTHY   COURTSHIP.  — END   OP  SEVENTEETII    CE.NTBUT. 

"Words  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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Moderately  quick,  and  with  great  freedom  of  time 
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1.  In         May- fell      I    dwelt    a   -  mid 
•2.    I         wake   in      the  mom-ing  quite 
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pleasure  and  plen-ty,  Nor  left  its  fair  pastures  for    full  sum-merstwen-ty,  Till    now  by  my  wife  and  the 
wea-ry  and harrass'd, With  ma-ny  engagements  my    mem-'ry's  em-barass'd;  To    pictures  we  rush,tho'  I 

y                              *                 I      1 
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girls  I'm  per-sua-ded  To  show  them  the  gay  sights  of  great  Lon-don  town.    But  sore-ly     ray    fol  -  ly  since 
don't  understand  them, For  Art  is    the  ca-chet    of     fash- ion    in   town.      I     praiseone — they're  sure  tosay 
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then  I've  re-pen-ted,With  hun-ting    the    li  -  ons   I'm   near-ly    de-mented  ;  It's    hus-tle  and  bus-tie,  and 
'tis  not  ar-tis-tie;  I       say  one's    a    daub,  1      am    told    it     is     mys-tic;0     fashion!  ir  -  ra  -  tio-nal 
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rac-ket  and  talk,   Un-til    I  don't  know  if  I'm  standing  or  walk, 
fe-ver  and  plague,Thyhaunts  and  thy  follies  I'll   glad-ly   for-sake. 
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To    Con-certs  we  go  where  they  sing  in     I  -  ta-lian,  Or    clas-s 

i  -  cal  mu-sic,   in      ma-zes  Dae-da-lian  sweeps 
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be-nigh-ted  that's 

lost  iii    a  coun-try  with 
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plays  without  feel-ing  or     wit    I  mnst  sim-per,  Bad    ac-ting  ap-plaud,  at     sen-sation-plays  whimper  ;  With 
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flnnkeys  &  monkeys  of    e  -  ve-ry  kind,  I'm  nearly  distracted  and  out  i  A  my  mind. 
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SHALL  I,   WASTING   IN   DESPAIR  1 


THE    ORIGINAL    TUNE. 


Resolutely. 


-£-  J 


Verses  by  Georrje  Wither,  16Z0, 
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1.  Shall       I,    was -ting        in  des    -   pair,     Die        lie -cause     a      wo -man's    fair?     Or        my 

2.  Shall      my    foo  -  lish      heart        be         pin'd    'Cause      I      see       a      wo  -  man    kind  >     ( >r         a 

3.  Shall       a       wo- man's    vir      -     tues      move       Me        to      pe  -  rish     for     her      love'/    Or,        her 
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cheeks  make  pale  with  care  Bo-cause  a  -  no-ther's  ro  -  sy  are?  Be  she  fai  -rer  than  the 
well-dis  -  po- sed  na  -  ture  Joi  -  ned  with  a  love-  ly  fea-ture?Be  she  kind  or  mee-ker 
well-de  -  ser-vings      known,  Make    me     quite  for  -  get    mine     own?      Be      she     with  thatgood-ness 
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day,         Or      the      tlow'-ry  meads  in      May,  If      she      be      not     so     to 

than        Tur  -  tie  -  dove    or    pe  -  li    -   can,  I  f      she       be      not     so      to 

blest,      Whichmay     gain  hername  of      Best,  If      she       be      not     so      to 


me,  What  care 
me,  What  care 
me,        What  care 
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I  how  fair  she  be  ? 
I  how  kind  she  be  ? 
I  how  good  she     lie  'I 
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4.  Great,  or       good,      or    kind,    or 
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I  will    ne'er     the     more     dos     -    pair 


she    love      me,     this        be    - 
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can       slight    and    let     her 
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go  ;  If        she         be  not        fit        for 


me,  What  care       I      for  whom   she       be  .' 
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CUPID'S   COURTESY. 


I 


Moderately  qut<jk. 


TCNE   OF   THE    BEOINKING   OP   THE   SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY. 

Verses  selected  from  th.t  original. 
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1.  Through  the    cool    sha  -  dy  woods  as       I      was 
'.',.    "Tell    me,    thou  pret  -  ty  boy,  what's  thy  name 
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ran      -      gins',      I     heard   the     pret  -    ty  birds'  notes  sweet  -  ly         chan     -     ging ;  Down    by    the 
term      -      ed,      That  thou  dost     near     a    bow,     and  go'st     so  arm      -      ed?"-'  Yon  may   per- 
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mea- (low's    side     thereruns    a      ri 
ceive    the    same    with  of  -   ten  chana 


vit  ;    A     lit  -  tie    boy      1  spied  with  bow  and      qui    -     yer. 
ing,  On  -  pid,     it     is     my  name, I      live    by      rang    •    ing. 
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2.  "Lit-tle    boy,      tell         me  why  thou  art    here        di    -    ving  ;     Art  thou  some 
4.  Then  lit -tie        On-    pid  caught  his  how    so        nim    -    ble,      And  shot  a 
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run   -  a -way  andhast      no        bi 
fa  -  tal  shaft  which  made  me    trem 


ding?""I    am  no  run-  a-  way;      Ve  -  nus.my  mo    -    ther, 
ble  ;Sincethenwithcru  -  el    dart    myheart   is       blee  -  ding; 


iHSili 


She  gave    me   leave      to  play  when      I     came      hi 
Ah  !  hea  -  vy      is       thesmartfrom   love    pro  -   cee 


ther. 
ding. 


.").    I     hum-hlv     par   -  ■  1 . > - 1  crav'd  for     my        of  -  fence  past,  And  vow'd  my    -    self     a  slave, 

(i.  For    by      my      pre  -  sent  plaint    I      was        re    -    gar    -    -    ded,  And     my      a     -do-  red  saint 


and    to     love    stead  -fast;   My  pray'rs  so     ar  -  dent  were,  while  my  heart  pan  -  ted,  That  Cu  -  pid 
my    heart  re    -    war  -  ded,   And  now   we    live      in      joy,   sweet-lyem  -lira  -  cing,  And  leave  the 
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lent       an   ear    and     my       suit      gran    -     ted. 
lit    -    tie  boy     in      the     woods     cha    -    sing. 
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OVER   THE   SEA,    CAROLLING   FREE. 

TUNE,   A   QUICK   STEP   BY   H.    PIIIIOELL;    KNOWN   AS   "  LILLIBURLERO." 

Words  by  Natalia  Macjarren. 
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Moderate  time,  awl  very  smoothly. 


Overthe   sea, 
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win-ter  winds  blow,  Nes  -  tie  thou  safe         on  green  sum-mer  bough.  Bare the   bow    -   ers. 
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fa-dedthe  flow    -    ers,Ga-ther'dthe    fruit     and  sweet  sum-mer  corn ;      The    mists     aresweep-ing,the 


=£fe: 


y?jr-* 


:   > 


....-.-fr-i. 


/)/> 


^ 


!•_•_ 


^ 


■±3; 


ii 


i?=c 


^S-^S|        !->-■= 


^^ 


^aV 


^ 


wil -lows weep-ing,The scene  of  our  joys     is     sad    andfor-lorn. 
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sheaves,  Next  year   will  greet    tliee    un  -  der    the  eaves ;   When      A   -  pril'scome      seek   thy    old 
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home,        Fly    o'er    the    hills     and      bil  -  lows     of    foam.  Roam      the      a  -  znre,   spi  -  rit     of 
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plea  -  sure,Tliro' track-less  skies  thou'ltfindthee  a  way;     Wher-  e  -ver  thou  wan-der,  in  home-land  or 
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yon-der,  A   joy  and    a    wel  -  comegreetthee  al  •  way. 


12H 


j« 


tzS 


LUCY   GORDON. 

rUNK,   ':ON    HODKSLOW    HEATU    AS   I    RUDE   o'eB." — BEFORE    1739. 

_  Words  by  Natalia  Mac/an  en. 
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Slowly  and  expressively.  _|i_ 


1.    I      roam     up   -   on      the       bi!    -    lowy    wave.  When  fierce  suns 
:J.  The  diva  -  ry      Jay,     oh     dost      thou     mind,  When  home  and 
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burn     or      tem  -  pests      rave  :    But     stem    and       swar  -  thy      tho'      1  be,     One   name    can 

thee      I       left       be    -    hind?     I     thought  my      heart   was     like     to      break ;  Thou  bad'st  me 
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melt  the      heart    of       me:  Oh        sweet      Lu  -  cy      Gor-don,   dost       thou  think      of 

go     for       du  -   ty's     sake:  Oh        sweet      Lu  -  cy      Gor-don,   dost       thou  think      of 
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2.  When     rud    -    dy        nor  -  them  lights      do 
4.   None    know      or        guess     the     heait        1 
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shine,    A  -  round   thy     name  they   seem       to        twine;  When  birds  come    swee-ping  round      the 
bear.    My  hopes    and      fears  there's  none       to        share ;     I'll    trust    in        thee    vvher  -  e'er         I 
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mast,  I      ask        if  by       thy       door       they've  past  :  Oh         sweet        Lu    -    cy 

roam,       But    oh       that  our    sails     were       set  for       home:  Oh         sweet       Lu    -    cy 
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Gor  -  don,      dost 
Gor  -  don,      dost 
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thou 
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think 
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NOW,    PRETTY   ONE,    STAY. 

TONE,   "  IXtWN  A   DOWN    liERKV." — EIGHTEENTH   OENTDRT. 


Words  bij  Xatalia  Macfarren. 
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Moderately  quick. 
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Now,    pret-ty  one, 
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stay,  and  111  tell  thee  my    mind;  If       fast  to  your    will  you  my  homage  would  bind,    The  chain  that  I 
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wear  must  be  lighter  than      air,        Each  ri- vet    a      smile  and  each  link  be    a      kiss;         Ne'er  to    a 
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frown  will      I      how    down,    Nor    bar  -  tor    my       free-dom      if   doubt  -  ful    the    bliss. 
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darn  ;  Withshaftefrom bright  eyesno  more  lo-vers  are  slain  ;       If    thou  wilt  be    kind,  thou  a    true  heart  wilt 
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find,      But  think  not  HI    ask  thee  with  groanings  and    woe  :  Then     tell        ine    true,    With-  out 
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do,         If    thou      wilt    lovenre,say"  Yes  "or  else"  No." 
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THE   NIGHT   HER   BLACKEST   SABLES   WORE 

T'JME,  "  THE  51011T  11  Ell  BLACKEST  SABLES  WOHE." — COMPOSED  BY  THOMAS  FAKMEK,  ONE  OE  THE  LONDON  WAITS,  10'Si 

The  words  to  old  title  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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Moderate  tinie- 


The  night  her  blackest 
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sa  -  bles  wore,  All        gloo  -  my  were    the        skies 
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they  were  Stel  -  la's    eyes. 


Be  -  fore  her  fa  -  tlier's  gate   I  stood,    She  from  her    case  -  nient 
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SIR   GUY   OF   WARWICK. 
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THE    KNIGHT'S    THREE    QUESTIONS. 


TUXE,    "  LAY    THE    ISENT    TO    THE    BONNY    BKOOM." — SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 


.<louhj  and  with  expression. 


'The  old  subject  rewritten  by  Katului  Macfarren. 
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FAIR    ROSALIND. 

TUNE   IN    PRINT,    1729. 
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FIE   ON   CARE. 

TirM,    "GENERAL   MONK'S   MARCH." — TIME   OF   THE   COMMONWEALTH 

Words  by  Natalia  Mac/arteii. 
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THE   SUMMER  FESTIVAL. 

TONE,   "  DARUASuN." — SIXTEENTH    CENTURY. 
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THE   SPIKNING- WHEEL. 
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THE   FAIR   FLOWER   OF   NORTHUMBERLAND. 

TUNE    FOUNDED    ON    "SHALL    1    UOE    WALKE    T11E    WOODS    SO    WILDE,"    15S5. 

In  m  iderale  time  '^'  ^>c^° '"-"!/'*  ^•'H'"1-  compressed  by  Natalia  .1/  icfarren. 
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"2.  "  l       am  here  for   thy  sweet  sake,'  Follow  my  love,come  over  the  strand;  "  For  love  of  thee    my 
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NANCYS    SPINNING   WHEEL. 

TUNE  AND  WORDS,    1734. 
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1.  One    sura  -  mer  eve,       as     Nan    -    cy  fair        Sat      spin  -  ning  in         the        shade,  .  .  .  While 
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THE   MAID   OF   CUMBERLAND. 

TCNE,     "TUE     LASS     OF     CUMBERLAND." — 1G70. 


ifeS 


Verses  by  Natalia  MaeJ'atren. 
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no    -    ble  maid   of        high      de  -  gree,         The      La  -  dy     El    -     la      she     was     call'd,    As 
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WELCOME,    GENTLE   MONTH   OF    MAY. 

TUNE,    "THE  29TII   OP   MAT."— 1667. 
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MY   LOVELY  LASS,   FAREWELL. 


TONE,    "YOUNQ   JEMMY." — lt>81. 


Verses  by  Natalia  M<«  j<t  ren. 
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THE   PATIENT   HUSBAND. 

TUNE,  "  OUPID's  TREPAN." — SEVENTEENTH  OENTOBY. 


In  moderate  time. 
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1.  Young  bach  -  e-  lors     all,        in  conn  -  try  or    town,  Come,  lis  -  ten    a  -  while     to    my 
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world      it  went  well     with  me      then. 
I       were  un  -  mar  •  ried   a    -    gain.     8va. 
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I  PASS'D  BESIDE  A  LONELY  WOOD. 

TONE,    "  LOltD   WILLOUGHBY." —  SIXTEENTH    CENTL'KV 

Plaintively.  — r-  "''"'       V  Natalia  Mac/urren. 
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I.     I     pass'd  be  -  side    a     lone  -  ly  wood  When  the  moon  was   on     the    wane,  And  mus'd  in    sad  and 

•2.  This   maid  de  -  men-ted  turn'd  on  me     Her         dark  and  search-ing   gaze;        "  My  heart  grew  death-ly 
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si    -    lent  mood    On         Love's  per   -   fi  -  dious     pain ;  When     all        in     white,    with 

cold,"   said  she, '•  When  I    knew  that    Love      be  -  trays;  Oh,       bet  -    ter       sor   -  row's 
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crown        of  straw,     A        sad  -  eyed    maid    went        by, 
cru     -    el   wounds  Than  heart      as        cold      as         steel 
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burn,    love,"  Was  still  her  mournful  cry. 
burn,    love,     So   that  once  more  1     feel  !' 
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led         her  forth  :  "Where,    la     -     dy,        is        thy        home?" 
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THE    BREEZE    WAS    SOFT. 

TONE,   "  OLD  WOMAN   POOR  AND   BLIND." — SEVENTEENTH   OENTORT. 

Words  completed  from  a  fragment  by  Natalia  Macfarttn. 
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Moderately  quick. 
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breeze    was    soft,     the      sun      was    low,     With    ab    -    sent    look     and      mute    .     .     .       Young 
bux    -  oin  Joan       be  -  gan       to    frown,  And    said  he  was  much     too       free;     .    .     .  She 
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Jack     the  plough-man  straight  did      go        To      put     on     his    Sun  -  day     suit, 
would    not    that       a      home  -  bred  clown    Her    hus  -  band  should  e    -    ver      be. 
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bux    -  om     Joan      he    a  -    way      did     hie.     And    cried    when    he        came    there,     .    .     "  Sweet 
what's    the    mat-ter,  you         sau  -   cy     lass,"   Said  Jack    with  -  out         a    -    do,    .    .    .        "  I'd 
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jew  -  el,  wilt  thou    be     my  bride,    My     bon-ny,  my  gen  -  tie  fere." 
have    you  know  if    hence    I     go,      lean  have.    .   as  good    as   you." 
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just   as    he  turn'd    a  -  side, 


Juan  stept    and  caught  him    by     the  sleeve,  "I   was  but  in  jest,"  she 
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cried  :  "  What  makes  you  be      in      so  much  haste,  If      me  thou  art   come    to        woo?    . 
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must  not  part,  thou  hast  my  heart,  I'll  mar-ry  with  none  but        you." 
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TRIP  AND  GO. 


TITHE,     '  TRIP   AND  00." — SIXTEENTH    OENTURY. 

Verses  extended  from  afragment,  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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1.  Trip  and   go,      heave  and    ho! 
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up  and  down  tlie   wood  -  land,        From  the  town     to  the  grove,   two  and    two   let's      rove  A    • 
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May    -   ing,      a  -    play    -     ing,   Now      love    lias   no     gain  -  say   -  ing ;  So      trip     and    go, 
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trip    and    go,  mer-  ri  •  ly    trip   and        go. 
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2.  Come  page  and   groom,         cull  the    bloom  uff   the      bud -ding    mea    -    dows ; 

3.  Lad  and    lass,  as    you     pass  send  the      bios  -  soius    fly      -     ing ; 
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Ere  it      dawns         deck  your  bow'rs  with  the    ver  -  nal      flow'rs  .  .  .     With  joy     -      ing.  and 

Ce-lan  -  dine,  fair  prim  -  rose,  each  at        o  -  ther      throws.    .    .     With   dan     -     ces, bright 
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toy    -    inur.    and    plea  -  sures  ne  -   ver   cloy    -    ing,   Go,  cull     the  bloom,  the  thorn   and    broom, 

glan   -  ces,    and     all       that  heart  en  -  trail     -    ces.    Oh,  keep      of   May     the    gol  -  den      day, 
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tner-  ri  -  ly    cull    the      bloom, 
mer  -  ri  -  ly    keep    the 
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HABK!    THE   SIGNAL. 

TONE,  "MALI.  SIMS."— SIXTEENTH  CENTURT. 


Verses  by  Natalia  Mae/arren. 


BE 


:3= 


Hark! 


fn  moderate  time,  but  with  agitation. 


gn=3-££ 


»         —  p— 3- 


-*-* 


^ 


-^ — si- 


r  ' 


-**-- 


the 


^P§ 


^EJ£ 


teifes 


=&=?=&: 


H*^ 


-s>-         -»- 


¥ 


-»—*- 


& 


sig    -    nal, 


a     ves   -    sel    in        dis- tress 


The  roa  -  ring  wind  and  ra  -  ving    sea      a 


^m=wm^^ 


t*& 


wmm 


4^=7— frj>- 


fc^f* 


S^ 


^i^— '— * 


A~- 


^ 


^=*^EE$- 


-    gainst  the  pier-  head  press  ; 


Is't    the     boom    o£    thun-der  crash-ing  ? 
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Was    it  the  lightning's  gleam  that  thro' the  dark  went  flash    -    ing'f 
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Ho!  brave  com -rades,        the  life  -  boat  mast  be  mann'd  ! 
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doubt  no    more,  but    push  off    from   the    strand. 


Come,  we'll    brave  the     foa  -  raing  \va  -tors  ! 
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Hand    to     snc-eour, 
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heart  im-daun-ted  ; 
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Heav'n,        if    this  night  we  fall,  pro  -  tect  our  wives  and  daugh    -  ters  ! 
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n   WAS    A   YOUTHFUL    KNIGHT. 


TUNE,       OKIMSON  VELVET.  ' — SIXTEENTH    OENTUBY. 

The  words  extended  from  a  fragment,  by  Natalia  Macfurren. 
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Plaintively. 


1.  It         was     a  youth -ful  knight 

2.  Thus  they  went     in  twain, 
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lov'd    a    gal  -  lant  la-dy,    Fair  was  she  and  bright,        and     of  vir-tues  rare.  Her -self  she  did     be-have 
who    so  dear  were  ma-ted,    He      in  cold  dis-dain,  she     in  grief  and  tears.      Three  longyears  went  by 
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vir-tuous-ly      as  may  be;    Wedded  they  were,brave,       joy  with-out  compare.  Here    be-gan  the  grief, 
while  shesad  -  ly  wai-ted,    Trus-ting  by  and  bye  love  would  end  her  fears.  But    he  had  forsworn 
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pain  without  re  ■  lief ,  Her  hus-band  soon    his     love  for  -  sook. 
ev  •  'ry  gen -tie      fashion,  Rough  his  words  when  her  he    spied, 
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On    her  pale  face  worn 
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of     his  fair  wife  tir'd,  Her  pre-sence  e'en  he    could  not  brook, 
he    had  no  com- pas- sion,Till    at    last  that    la  -  dy    died. 


The  la  -  dy  she  sat  wee-ping, 

Soon,when  low  she  sluraber'd, 
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when  her  lord  was  slee-ping,  Rang  her   hands  in      bit-  ter    woe. 
he,  with  groans  unnumber'd,Call'd  his    love, nought  else    he  spoke. 


■*  Oh,    my  love  mis  -  ta  -  ken. 
For    his  heart  was  thawing, 
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would    thy  heart  might  wa -ken,  Sor  -  row  else    will    me     mi    -  do!' 
and        re-morse  was  gnaw- in™     In       that  heart  un  -  til        it 
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SING    CARE    AWAY. 

mxE,  "hearts-ease."— early  in  the  sixteenth  century.  (Alluded  to  in  Borneo  and  Juliet,  Act  IV.,  Scene  V  . 
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care     a -way.  with  sport  and  play.    Be     pas -time  all     our     plea    -   sure;   If         well    we  fare,  for 
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nought  we  care,    In    mirth    is    all     onr     trea  -    sure.  Let        Iag-gards  lurk,  and  drud  -  ges  work,  We 
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do      de-fy    their    sla    •    v'rv,   For    he's     a      fool   that   goes    to   school;  All     we     de  -  light    in 
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what    sad  end      should  here        we  spend    Our     days       in     irk  -  some    moil      -        ing  ?   Tis 
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far    the  best    to      live     at  rest,  And  take't  asheav'n  doth  send         it,     To  haunt  each  wake,  and 
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WHEN   I   WAS   A   BACHELOR. 

TUNE,   "  PEQ-A-RAMSEY." — SIXTEEXTn   CENTURY. 

'  Malvolio's  »  Peg-a-Ramsey,  and  three  merry  men  be  we." 

Twelfth  Nigkt,  Act  II.,  Scene  III. 

Words  completed  from  a  fragment,  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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Moderately  quick. 
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1.  When  I  was   a    ba-che-lor,  I    liv'd   a   mer-  ry    life.  But 


*        #    .        .0-  •  •  _+  -B-    Jg- 


p 


=^=^ 


i=33z3. 


^ 


=s 


45=BE3i  -- *-*1-*1— g 


— P-= — i- 


^ — *- 


now  I    am    a      mar-ried  man,  and  troubled  with  a     wife;     1      can-not   do    as       I      have  done,  be- 


f 


* 


_N !\_ 


^ 1 . 


j_| N_ 


-^ ja- 


^^E9^g|£Ei^E[--=^^3Z-E 


:*— g=e- 


^ 


>=>- 


-fr — fs — I*- 


i=#z 


cause    I      live  in     fear,      If        I       go     but      to      Is  -  ling  -  ton,  my     wife     is    watching  there,    Oh  ! 


-#-        .+  »-  #-     •    »- 


-^ — p- 


^E3E 


^EEEj 


l^i 


=m 


j^z^^— J=£ 


N=3=2= 


_g__Jt_g_ 


ii 


;qyn 


EE*E 


^^^ 


2.  Fond  am    I     of     qui -et  ways,  a    book  is    my  de- light;  But 


r-r== 


3eks 


m "i — •— m j—  <--m ■!- 

•-       — -       -1-     -»-      -«-      -«- 


-*=-'=&- 


=tt=* 


=1= 


SziE=i=3 


S«F  ^*F* 


^3 


ipinp^e^ 


i  ~ 


-*-*-*- h- 
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now      I     have   but  trou-  bled  days    of     tur- moil  and  of  fright;Whei_   tir'd  of    la-bour  home  I  crime,  a 


■> 


:=P=3= 


=^ 


^5=5 


@ 


^ 


=f5== 


3s^E3=^ 


-  rs         \ — r 


ESEEEES 


-P-sr 


-3z 


^=3 — *— * 


3=i 


=lfc 


Jczsc 


— * — *~ 


N    \-fiU? 


^ 


chatt'ring  band  I    find,  Who     talk  till  I'd    be  deaf  and  duuib.but  me  they  do  not  mind,  Oh  ! 


wmmm 


EHESEE*=5 


z^g-^g: 


E^=*-i 


:F=*=t^=^ 


F^^V 


*=F 


* S-JS- 


*■ — -p— i 


s^=^ 


mm 


3.  And  a     fru-  gal  mind  I  have,the    fashions  I    ab  -  hor  ;  For     ev  -  'ry  mode  my 


-U=4- 


t.\ 


■*i-j-t-*t 


^^fe 


5tQ=l^ 


* ;*r-^L-cfi^-^fr:-    —     i? 


--: 


UliiipE^ 


is=^^J 


-5 — ?^^ 


^=*=*=t 


— ^ — ?s — N — p 


wife  doth  crave,  or    else    'tis       o  -  pen  war.    Oh,      woman's  a    po  -  et  -  icflow'r  when  out  oi    reach  she 


^==3= 


J  -*■    ii   fi    *      \* 


£=g] 


,:r 


S§^ 


-^— •- 


?EE3E 


i 


^fc 


lt=ts: 


m=t: 


3^ 


=s=^ 


,S     IS, 


23 


aZS-XZJ 


tat 


g§ 


grows,  But    when,  a  -  las, we're  in   her  pow'r,we  find  her  di  -  rest  prose.  Oh  ! 


^3=c£ 


H 


#  # 


E3 
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NOW   THE   MOON   IS   SHINING   BRIGHT. 


TUaNE,   "  MORRIS   DANOE." — SEVENTEENTH   OENTURT. 


f 


Gaily.  <"" 

Tfrf' > 


tr 


eh^— u-!-^e= 


~-X=Z=r- 


-*— » 


Words  by  Natalia  Macfarrtn, 
-P-       -*- 


\>r->     U 


i*S! 


*     U-*g_^_ pz 


tr 


f        >f 


S^EE^E 
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1~ 


i 


^ 


?^ 


J 1 1_ 


-m-j- 


-»=*- 


1 


Now      the  moon    is      shi  -  ning  bright,  Come  lads   and    lass  -  es      gay, 


For 


E 


1=P 


i 


■'/" 


IpS 


4== 


^^^SsI-eI 


izi; 


N 


.    g- 


3=^: 


much  have  we    to      do      this  night,  To  the  green-wood  let's     a    -  way.  Now     flute  and  horn  make 


p^^^teilf 


&E 


l^s 


-Q- 


«/• 


3=F* 


^E 


Q=^ 


=1=4: 


-* — *- 


IS 


=*=*= 


£«^ 


3T    *"^-~i-" 


ES 


I 


* 


-*— 


'#' 


-_- 


gEIEE^ 


me  -  lo  -  dy,     The  nut-  brown  ta  -    bor     sound,  Un    -    til     the    sun     a    -  rise,  Let 

J , ,__!_ 


£=      —  E= 


-P — » — »- 


^=S^t 


3=q 


||a=^=^ 


g-tar^fr-flt^mr^Ta 


mirth  and  song       a    -    bound;  For        joy  he   will  nut  stay,    lie       lasts  but  for    a    day,  And  to 

l  i 


# I j 1_.il—   -  J C 


-# — * — '__S    ^ 


• 

* 


/ 


PPt 


^F^F 


.- 


-fetid 


V  )' 


--H'—Uj :-3 


fa-- 


»  — F- 

IP_______Z__ 


EEE3 
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i 


- 


l=P^ 


mor-row's  the  first     of    .May  ! 


^PP 


-f- =-l- 


:£=& 


4~ >-r— *-]^zg^x=^| 


i5pt 


!=g=#S- 


=^EE3 


^dl 


—        erase- 


gjsi 


fe3=2 


* — »- 


t*z=*: 


'#  -   » 


»Tli- 


•l-1^- 


#^^%E^i 


Fell   the  no- We    elm  this  night  That    on  our  green  shall  stand,     For  gen  -  tie    pastime  and  de-light,  A 

3 


-: 


E£ 


33=* 


s^^S 


»l 


" 


^E 


/    -» 


g^C=-| L 


=E 


bea  -  con    in     the   land. 

=t 


Our    doors    and  por  -  ches  now  shall  bloom  With  thorn  and   sy    ■   ca 


=i^=i^f 


p^eee 


-eS- 


:*/ 


g=*jEg==_!^ 


EeElf^EEE 


-• — *-         -or-'-ra: 


^r- 


pgjEg^g^ 


mm 


s 


:=r 


m 


m 


Let      him  who   loves     a      maid 


^m§ 


:*=F 


Si 


Strew     vio  -  lets    at      her     door,  For 


-*■   -it 


^IgS 


fe?E^ 


EjEEEE^=i 


:g^b=zf± 


£=£=* 


=t= 


g£=^ 


->-> 


E^BS5^^3 


s 


-#-*■ 


T 


=«=W= 


joy  he  will  not  stay,  He  lasts  but  for  a  day,  And  to-morrow's  the  first  of   May! 
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? 
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:*z£= 


-=f^ 


^=n 
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w 


-a: 


Gracefully. 


I 


SIR    EGLAMORE. 

TOE,  "  SIK   EOLAMORE." — SIXTEENTH   OENTURY. 


Verses  by  If  alalia  Macfarren. 

-r-'i  r  jsj 


1.  Sir 


to/" 


£^ 


^=3F 


I      \ 


¥1" 


r 


?!>:  J     jN  rq  jN 

=d — i^-i — 

*-•    *  • 

• 1 S- 

1 0 -J A 

— J d •"-= 

Eg  -  la  -  more,  that 
sad  -  ly    roani'd  Sir 

va  -  liant  knight, 
Eg  -  la-more, 

Love    bides 
Love    bides 

— : 1 

J — ^  •    • 

night  and  day,  Went 
night  and  day,  Right 

— m — ! ~« = — i 

" *     m    JP  •     z 

forth    in      Ho  -  ly 
hea  -  vy    chains  of 

=^ 

p 

IL              P           •             ~P~ 

-j==j^3 

=3-*-*-P 

— •  — « '■ — — *l i —       — : — 

p       p                - 

'ViVlf      '      1 

m'^           "^* 

«  •     ■• 

^f  :  1-           '           -i 

^ 

— * h 

-A 1 — -L- 

— i 1 

— 1 ' 

V 


w^m 


Land    to  figlit, 
love     he  wore, 


Love     bides      night  and  day  ;  His    wing  -  ed    hel-met    proud  -  ly  shoneWhere 
Love     bides      night  and  day  ;  She     will    not  love    for       va  -  low's  sake,  T'her 


JS    ' 


r 


N=3= 


±-      U— 


i 


-*.       N- 


3^ 


5    V 


tight  was  fought  or      bat  -  tie      won.        True       love      bides     faith  •  fill  -ly,   bides    thro'     night  and 
heart  some  o  -   ther    way    I'll      take.        Trus       love      bides     faith  •  ful  -ly,   bides    thro'    night  and 


^ 


*-?—&— 


^       i  3=:— I         -4 


W^ 


fe£ 


E^E 


m 
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§§=§!= 


I 


;s~  .—-a  =s 
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Love 
Love 


bides 
bides 


night 
night 


and  day,       And  north  -  ward   he   . 
and  day,       And     of    -    fers    her 


his    steps 
a      fresh 


— — # — j 
did  turn, 
red  rose, 


e£ 


±m 


rord     He 


Lnvt' 
Love 


: » - 


bides 
bides 


night       and  day  ;     The       Pay  -  nim's  sil   -   ken      flag      and  sword 
night      and  day ;    She     smiles    and    puts      it         in        her  breast,  And 


3=c 


«g- 


m^i: 


^a§2 


-*—*r- 


35^3C 


of  -  fer'd  her, — She  spoke    no     word.         True      love         bides    faith  -  ful  -  ly,     Bides  thro'  night  and 
in    that  smile  the    knight  was     blest.         True      love        bides    faith  -  fill  -  ly,    Bides  thro'  night  and 


-i ?> — | t-F^ ::> — |- *H 1  I 1 p 
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wm 


mm 
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QH   MINNIE,    MY   DAUGHTER. 

TONE,   "  THE  CROSSED  COUPLE."— SEVENTEENTH   OENTUttiT. 

Words  by  Natalia  MacJ'arren. 


ArcMy..ei±pt_    -  m. 


E^ 


**: 


P 


g^ 


/ 

3rf 


J3J 


*-•-■ 


^ 


r** 


tV  r  ir"^ 


£^53=i 


£=£=£= 


f*  J     vl  s  r^  jN-is-^-is|  r*  J.  J  =i* 

#  J±.J    d    *    d  ^^rt-d      ■"'       d  I 


1.  "Oh       Min-nie,inydaughter,the  years  fly     a- pace,  And  now  it     is  time  that,  you  mar-  ry ;  There's 
Minnie,mydaughter,your  choice  is  not  good;  In    ta-king  a    hus-bandbe    wa  -  ry  :   Young 


>-*- 


£;3: 


S=p 


f 


1 


W£z 


-arP-a1- 


^ 


S 


\p 


f3^ 


i~rt 


*-^— 


— t— - 


L^=?=F 


*=s 


r^v 


*:=*= 


is  >    isZ^Z^l  p,  j=J=3s 


John-  ny    of  Brentwood  who 
Hal    has   no  gold,  nor    of 


sues  for  your  grace,  Don't  think  that  for     e  ■   ver  he'll    tar-  ry."         "Let 
a  -  cres     a    rood,     And  heed-less    as     a   -   ny  ca  -   na  -  ry."        "  He's 


¥ 


z^p=^=m 


--; 


s 


^f 


'1=%- 


i    r 


^ 


=5* — ■ — j- 


^E 


-■&=* 


John      of     Brent  -  wood 
young   and    care    -     less, 


tar  -  ry    or      no,       On    him       I'll     ne'er     my     heart     be  -  stow,   With 
bold     and    free,      A     cot      with  him  is     a      cas-  tie   to      me ;   What 


C2- 


££? 


¥=£ 


m 


p^^ 


^g 


=*=*= 


^S^sEElzUs 


i*z=*z 


a  -  cres    so  good  -  ly    he's 
care     I     for   trea-sure    if 


plain   as       a     crow;    I'll    wed  me  with    no    one  but    Har-ry.".. 
wea  -  ry      I      be  ? —  Then  oh,  let  me    wed    me  with  Har  -  ry ! "  . 


=±z-4 


-=}- 


3j^s#^i 


/ 


3=        =i'v-[r«- 


-P— =5- 
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1st  time. 


feE^inil] 


iind  time. 

EE=|?— 5rFz2^ 


&= 


J&J3LM 


2.  "Oh 


3.  "Oh 


»— -i w a— 4 

^E3 


/ 
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"— * » *-| L — *— I    '■ =■*! "-I— 


I  '■ — -'I 
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fr? — fr=p— fr — •' — »-!-* — *=d — J5*!  #      ■#-    *     d-T-*—*-Y-* — *=>> 3-1 

Min-nie,  my  daugh-ter,  this    vex-es     me  sore,  Ne'er  thought  I    you'd  be      so    con  -  tra  -  ry  ;  A 


m 


£4 ^ 


:-j 


p  ^=^ 

r-rft— I  i    ■ 


EEt=£^EEEE«=EbE 


-^ 


wife     I  would  see  you,  with    plen-ty     in    store,    But     not  as     a    poor   one  to     wor-ry."  .  .     "Nay: 


# — - 


EF^ 


==£ 


J 1 — J=^= 


=* 


-<* — *- 


I 


V 


2 


£^E 


-M » 9 »— 


5=E=£ 


Mo  ■  ther,     let        not  that  make  you    sad ;      In    hemp    and     home  •  spun    I'll       go     clad,    To 


tgEgg=*=M=F=  ^^^J=^ 


i 


& 


g=^sj: 


£a 


*=« 


P^f^ 


3*=x=^=± 


nSpq> 


:i^s 


Si 


"*=f» L 


l^D 


wed  with  the  dear-est,  bon  •  ni  -  est  lad,    So  give  your  con  -  sent  to    Har-ry." 

=====3=     ^^^T- 


E^^32! 


:q — ! — f 


:*=£tf 
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,1-    - 


sr=t 


IT" 


» »£ 


E3=E^ 


:t3zi?rt=r 


2: 


IS 


ISO 


COME,    FRIENDS,    SINCE   I'M   PARTING. 

TUNE.    "THE    HEALTHS."  —  SEVENTEENTH    CENTL'KY. 

Words  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 


-fe 


In  moderate  time. 


! 1 |_. 


§3EE 


?3= 


B§ 


-F    ,   "' 


-«*- 


^^^ 


ri* 


% 


m 


=fefc 


Come,  friends,  since  I'm    par-ting,      Bid  me     all       God    -    speed,    For  my 


tfc 


#  0 


& 


cr 


W 


si 


\~o 


& 


=P2= 


I 


^ 


■_4 


7 r 


"J    J  ■    J1  J 


J 


sad      heart    is       smar  •  ting,  And      ehee-ring  words      I       need.  O'er    the      dread      waste     of 

t$--~=z  _q 1— f=\ 1      7-1 — ; i         ,sr    j  'Jig         J  ■    J*- 


^F^ 


^£e£ 


Pi 


^ 


# 


=i=2= 


^SEZEEfJ^A^^L 


-?-?-r. 


*=£ 


!z=rit 


I  > 


wa  -  ters,    Through  the    wild        win  -  ter's    storm,        I   must   go, —  the  ship    is        rea    -  dyjHeav'n 


tr e*~ 


E& 


^i=^E 


^S 


jC_ 


-&> l- 


=t 


^ 


—I r 

-G> O- 


"^ *^~-i- 
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keep    you    safe    from    harm. 


=§= 


^ 


-er 


^m 


J L 


mn 


f 


-p — &- 


± 


i^i 


^=^ 


/ 


rpzj 


tz=*t 


mm 


But  tlio'  now         we      must  se  -  ver,    And  tho'  seas        flow       be 


mj  *  J  I  »  .'       \F  I  ^  i  j  !m  r      'i^i.  :*-p — :{-^-i="-T->^-:rrn-:i 


^t^ 


I 


£SiEEE£ 


tween,      Shall  these  bright  hours  seem        e     -     ver    As      though  they  bad        not   been?     No,    I 


•#-«-^J 1 « «• «_ «_»_! 1 — —f  C !_». 


3^^z3=t^: 


*-     *       * 


d='-i  y* 


^§^ 


* 


r-^~ 


^==e!^S 


*dt 


^2= 


-^"f     T 


^=■=1=^^ 


4- k= 


! 


vow,        your      re-niembrance        I    will    che      -    rish      till   death;  So,  fare-well,       to  you  I'm 


5_LJ     *H- 


jj»-   -*-    -*- 


s^ai^ 


=FP- 


:^e 


5-4 -i- 


^— »— * 


HEJEEG^IU 


loy     -    al    Un  -    til  my    la  -  test  breath. 
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^E 
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Zt 


1  I 
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WHEN    IN    DISTANT   CLIMES   I    ROV'D. 


With  iiatho* 


TUNE,    "WALKING    IX    A    COUNTRY    TOWN.    — SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 

Words  by  Natalia  Mac/urren. 


1 


« 


^ 


££ 


*— —   — i-c*— •-#«;— 5=e»^=   — «=c        H*        ^ — b-r'T 5 


LJ  '^   LT 

/ 


=?=** 


^J_H-|^*z5E 


^ 


xj  i F 


-P F 


S 


# 


^^^ffili^g 


^— » — « —  — - — ^i* — - — c — ^ 

1.  When  in  dis-tant  climes     Irov'd.My   fan-cy  oft  would  stray      Un    - 
•2.   Then  with  ea-ger    steps      Istray'd  A-downthe  si-lent    lane      Where 


--•-^•1eS|s=] 


•"*- 

p 


..•■ 


s 


J=p= 


I; 


i=±t=5 


E3: 


S 


-4 m «- 


=«=£ 


i* 


*=£= 


S 


p=si 


S3=ZEETgE5E£E3 


to     the    well -loved      vil   -  lageWherel        once  was  young  and       gay.       With  a     bea- ting  heart  I 
I      had  pass'd  my       chil  -  dish  years.  Their  plea-sure  and   their     pain.        Not  an    eye  look'd  forth  to 


T&^+ZTr^ 


•L      #" 


-•■ 


r^-^— "-**- 


^=^^ 


^zgz£ 


I 


fe*E=£ 


* 


3^*= 


^— *■ — *= 


sought     it.  When  home    at      last,     re  -  turn'd,  For     mem  -  'ry  long  had  fraught  it    With  the 

greet    me,    And  strange  was     ev  -  'ry      face,  No      hand   held  forth  to      meet  me.     Of    my 


gsf«=n__rh5Eg 


1S3 


■P      >    N     > 


bliss  for  which  I  yeam'd. 
lov'd  ones  not    a    trace. 


^mn 


fe? 


t^-+%\ 


-!    *    * 


If^E^ 


^«=^ 


^Pp^i 


/ 


^^ 


rtE3 


3.  Land      of      hope     and        fer  vent  dreams,  I'll         see     thee       no  -    ver       more,  For 


J   I   u. 


TJ5L  _l  «   -I-  »    . 


=  i 


-7==J=j=^j=»  -^;_-^T2^g^=«=y 


»-t     i    i- 


=4: 


^F* 


^=^ 


N        N        >- 


*=5 


:s?-==yz=— >" — t?- 


— / frr— ! 

wel  -  come     and      for         bro    •      ther-hood,   I'll         seek       an         a    -    lien     shore.  With  the 


.-: 


■m—f- 


4?         I    *  g=^=t 


HI] 


r- — ^^=^ 


:*=* 
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I'll    find      a    heart    to 


~v » 9 ^ •- 


=S==i": 


heav'n-ly  blue     a-   bove        me,    Be  -  yond  the     salt    sea    foam, 


^ 


N     a. 


s 


^      x      N 


love 


me,       A        bar -hour,  and  '"'a      home. 
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OH   DAYS    OF   JOY,    AND    AEE   YE   FLED? 

TUNE,  "TIIE  OP.AMP." — SIXTEENTH  CENTURY. 


v  <; 


=ti: 


Plaintively. 


-P-^-P- 


nF=^ 


Verses  by  Natalia  Macjarren. 


-z-0 — ft- 


1.  Oil   days  of  joy,  and    are    ye  fled?  When 

2.  Oil  summer rn,how  fair  wert  thou,  When 


feEfe 


-^EEjES 


■"-=? 


N 


^ 


:  ~. 


»     5 


-"rfg — *r-f«- 


971/*: 


£\*± 


^r^r  II: 


i5r_&— 3z 


IS 


-f — » 


^=¥= >* 


=£=£ 


r — *- 


^ 


hope      and    love        were    smi     ■      ling,    How    fleet        the  wing    -   ed      mo  -  nients  sped.     How 
'mong      the    buds  I      hied  me,      To     breathe     the     ro     -     ses     fresh     with   dew.     And 


— » ■ — »- 

■ m »- 


33^ 


I^^EE^JE 


^. 


^=*-_ 


~*-±-0- 


p>  % 


sweet   their  light     he  -  gui     ■     ling  ! 
knew     not     that      he    spied         me ! 


Heigh   -  ho,     'tis      o 
Ah         me,     I'm    wea 


ver, 

IV, 


Far  is      my 

World,    thou    art 


v-u — I. 


fe=i! 


^E5 ^~t=^: 


^^i^pfeE^pg: 


-:=fc 


P 


/- 


m&z 


^ 


T^fT 


'' 


-I P 


■dc 


^:=pz 


* »- 


i^ 


lo 
drea 


ver  ! 
ry! 


Heigh  -   ho.    'tis       o 
Ah         me,   I'm    wea 


ver.  Far  is        my        lo 

ry,  World,        thou     art      drea 


ry! 
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YOUNG    PALMUS    WAS    A    FERRYMAN 


TUNE,    "  SHAOKLEY-HAY.  — SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 
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1.  Young  Pahn-us  was     a       Per  -  ry  -  man      Whom  Shel-dra     fair  did  love,    At  Shack-ley,  where  her 
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0     SPEED     APACE,     YE     TARDY     HOURS! 


TOE,    "TO-MORUOW    THE    FOX." — SIXTEENTH    CEXTDRT. 

Words  by  Natalia  Macf-irren. 
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OH,    THE    MERRY   DAYS   OF   YORE. 


TUNE,    "  ESSEX'S   LAST   QOODNIGHT." — SIXTEENTH    UE.NTL'KT. 

Verses  by  Natalia  MucjTxrrm. 
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Tears         are  my     sole  re-lief,  And    they  are  falling    fast. 
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EOBIN  HOOD    AND   TEE   BISHOP    OF   HEREFORD 


TUNE,  SEVENTEEHTH  CENTURY. 
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1.  0         some  they  will  talk    of 

2.  Robin  II ood  dress'd  himself    in 

3.  "  Oh         par  -  don,  oh  par  -  don,"  said 
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bold    Bo-bin  Hood,  And  some  of           ba  -  ions 
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bold    Ro-bin  Hood,  " Oh  spare  us;good  sir,  I 
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Bi    ■    shop  of   He -re-ford.  And  robb'd  him         of      his  gold. 

He- re -ford  came  by     They  a-  bout    the         tire     did  go 

come   with  me  straight;  Before  the  King  you  shall  go    this  day." 

hold         Ro  -  bin  Hood — "  But  we'll  have  from  }our  store  our  due. 
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"Oh,    what         is  the  mat- ter?"  then 
Then     Ro-bin  set  his  back     a    - 
Then     Lit-tle  John      took    the 
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made  the  old     man  dance  high  in  his  boots,  Be-neath  the    star-  light  clear. 
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I   MARRIED   A   WIFE   OF   LATE. 

TUNE,    "THE   MILKMAIDS   AIL   IN    GKEEN." — SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 


Words  by  Martin  Parker,  compressai. 
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more's  my  un  -  hap  -  pv         fate  ;    .     .        I  took  her  for  love,  As        fan  -  cy  did  me  move,  And 
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come    be  -  hind,  Oh,  could  she  hut    rule  her     tongue,     .     .  Oh,couId  she  but  rule  her 
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K* V, 

* «C 


-(-+ OT ■ — — — --^ T  —  *- 


-~_ 


~    ~ 


• 


^^SE 


SE 


5=Eh-lv 


p=»q^f^ 


|sE1l 


she  could  but  hold  her    tongue,.  .   If    she  could  but  hold  her  tongue. 


$ 


=]—=-,-,- 


I 


— « — i— • — 


3-      ~      2    •       Z- 

»■**  S ---v  i  *  :     *   ii 


^^:p — ^= 


-i— il — ^ 


^^ffsa^^a 


J— — *- 


198 


MOURN,    YE   SHEPHERDS 

TONE,    "  HUNTING   THE   HARE." — BEGINNING   OF    SEVENTEENTH    OENTUSI. 

Words  by  Natalia  MacJ'arren, 
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FKANKLIN,    MY   LOYAL   FRIEND.' 


TUNE,   "  FRANKLIN    IS   FLED   AWAY." — SEVENTEENTH    OENTtJEY. 
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I'M   BUT  A   SIMPLE  COUNTRY  LASS 

fCNE,   "i   HAVE   BUT   A    MARK    A   YEAR." — EIGHTEENTH   CENTURY. 

Words  by  Natalia  Macjanen. 
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THE   MAN   OF   KENT 

TDNE    BV    LEVEKIDGE. — SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 

Words  by  Tom  D'  Vrfey,  compressed. 
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THE   CLEAR   CAVALIER. 

SEVENTKEMU   OEXTUKY. 
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they  who  make  sport  of    us     Shall      fall  short  of    us  ;    Fate     will  flat  -  tor  them,  And    will  scat  •  ter  them  ; 
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THE   SOLDIER   LOVES   THE   BATTLEFIELD. 

"  PRINCE    KUI'ERT'S    MAKOH." — SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 

Words  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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FRESH   BLOWS    THE   WESTERN    GALE. 

TONE,    "FAIN    I   WOULD   IF   I   COULD." — SF-YEXTEEHTU    CENTURY. 

Words  by  Natalia  Macfarreru 
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A   HEALTH   TO   ALL    HONEST   MED 


EIGHTEENTH    CEN'TUKY. 
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WAS   EVER    MAIDEN   SO   SCORNED? 

TONE   (EV    MATTHEW    LOOKE),   "  MY    I.OUOIXO   IT   IS   OX   THE    COI.ll   UROUKi>."—  SEVENTEENTH   CE.M'UKT. 
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LIKE  HOARSE   MUTTERD   THUNDER. 

TUNE,  "  NEWMARKET." — SEVENTEENTH   CENTUKY. 
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Words  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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WILT   THOU    STRAY   IN   THE   GLOAMING? 


TONE,     'THE    DELICMTS   OF   THE    DOTTLE.   — SEVENTEENTH   CENTCRY. 

Words  by  Natalia  Mar.pj.rren. 
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A   KNIGHT   RODE   FORTH. 


TUNE,  "  THE  BAFFLED  KNIGHT." — SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY. 

Words  by  Natalia.  Maqfarrea. 
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In  moderate  time. 


1.  A  knight  rode  forth  one 

2.  Of    taw  -ny     gold,  her 
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sum- mer  morn, His  hawk  and  hound  be  -  side        him  :  He      gai  -  ly    wound  his    mel-low    horn,  Nor 
tres  -  ses'wealth  Shone  o'er  her   eyes'  dark  splen  -  dour  ;  Her    queen-ly      form  spoke  pride  and  health, Her 
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reck'd  what  might  betide  him.     As    he    rode  through  a     tan  -  gled  wood. And  bent    the    twigs   a    - 

ru -by  lips    were  slen    -    der.  "Thou  won-drousmaid,whomay'stthonbe  .'Wilt  have     me      for    thy 
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sun    -    dor.      Up    -    on   his    path  a      mai -den  stood,  His      heart  beat  high  for     won    -    der. 
vas    -     sal  !    And    thou  shalt  be     a         la  -  dy    free,  And    reign  in   my     fair      cas    -     tie." 
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2nd  time. 
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chang'd  her   lot,  And  thro'        life      he   lov'd    her     blind     -    ly. 
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WHEN   LOVE  WAS   YOUNG. 


WORDS  AND  TUNE,  SEVENTEENTH  OENTUBT. 
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1.  When  Love  was  young,  and  men  were  strong,  And  ruaids  be-lieved  them    true,.    .      A     shep-herd  came,  with 
3.     He   danc'd  her  ma  -  ny  a  roun  -  de  -lay,    And    foot  -  ed    it      full      fine  ;  .    .     The  flow'rs  of  broom  he 
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pret    -    ty  song,    Un    -  to       a   maid    to        wou  ;    . 
deck'd  with  may,    All      for     his  Ro  -  sa    •    line. 
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He       said.     .     .        he        swore    .     .        He 
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I        consume    in       sor  -  row  ?""  Pluck  up    thy  heart.thou    gen  -  tie  swain,  And      I'll     be  thine  to  - 
loVd     her  best    of         a  -  ny  ; .  .     She   shook  her  head,  and    sigh-ing  said,  "Oh      shep-herd,  thou  lov'st 
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2.  He  gave    her  gloves,  as  white  and  soft    As 
4.  He  said   that  lie     was      e  -  ver  true,  And 
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And    ma  -  ny  a  lea    -   fy      gar-land,  sweet  As    were  the  brows  that 
■  When     I     am  gone,  thou'lt  have    a  new,  And     af  -  ter  her      an  ■ 


were  the  hands  that  wore 'em, 
con-stant,from  his       nio-ther. 
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bore 'em.    .  He         woo'd,     .      she        siglvd. .  .       The     shep-herd  then  was    mer-ry;  ne 

-    o-ther."  "Oh         no !"  .    .     "Oh        yes !    .  .     "Be-  lieve    it,  pret-ty       maid;"  "I 
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stole     a   kiss,  the    lo  -  ving  maid  Blush'd  red     as    a   -    ny   cher-ry. 
do       believe,"  and  then  they  kiss'd,  And    thus  they  wan-tons  play'd. 
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OF   ALL   OUR   YOUNG   MAIDENS. 

TUNE,  "ON  YONDER  HIGH  MOUHTAINS."— EIGHTEEXTH  OEMTUKT. 

Words  by  Natalia  Macfarren. 
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makes  me      much     care.  On     the    path  -  way,  when    I       meet  her,  Nut    a      look        will  she   be 
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stow,  She     smiles     when      o-thcrs  greet    her,    But       me    she    will         not      know. 
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gal  -  lant,    That         take     hearts      by        storm,  Oh        lend   .    .    me  your  coun-sel.How  this 
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maid     I       may    chann;     For  in      si  -  lence     I  love    her  With  a      love.  .  deep  and  true,        Oh 
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teach      me     Iiom   to    move  her.    Or  my    life        I      shall     rue. 
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FIE  UPON  LOVE;  or,  LABOUR  IN  VAIN 


TUNE   AND   WORDS   OF   THE   SEVENTEENTH    CENTURY. 


Freely  declaimed. 


Verses  by  Martin  Pa*Hr. 
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1.  Fie      up -on     love!    fond  love!     false    love!  Great     are  the      tor  -  ments  that   lo  -    vers  en 

2.  Love      is    a       tire,       hot    fire,       fierce   fire;  Who      can   a   ■   lade       the  ex  -  tre    •    rai-ty 

3.  Love       is    a       well,     deep  well,       steep  well;  No      man  can   sound      its   pro -fun    -    di  -  ty 
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dure ;    .  .  is     a     snare,  brings  care,  bones  bare,        None  can  a        re  -  me-dy   for     it  pro 

on't?     It     bur  -  neth  the  reuies,  great  paines,small  gaines,      Shall    a  man    get      af-terbeau -ty  to 

right    The     wa   -  ter  that's    in't    melts  Hint,    sets    stint.        Both    to  the     pea-sant,the  lord,  and  the 
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Of      all     the  af  -  flic-tions  that     are       in-ci-dent  To  us    while  we  march  un-der 

'Tis  that  which  the  learn- ed    so     right  -  ly  do  name,  (As  I        doe  con-jec-ture)  "th  1- 

It       is      A-ga-nip-pe,    by   Mornit   He-li-con:  It  gives     lum  in  -  ven-tion  that 
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Time's    re  -  giment,  There's  no- thing  to    man  brings  so    much  dis-con-tent   As    love     un-be  -  lo  -  ved  a  - 

-   da    -    lian    flame,"  Jove  grant  that  I       ne  -  ver    doe        feel     the  same  !  So    near    as    I    can     I'll  re  - 

erst        had  none;     It    yields    enough  mat  -  ter     for    wor-king  up  -  on     By      ev  -  'ry   il  -  li    -  te- rate 
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gain:.  .  It  brea  -  keth  our  sleep,  it  dis  -  trac  -  teth  our  wit,  It  makes  us  doe  things  that  for 
fraine.  .  .  Yet  if  the  blind  ras  -  call  at  me  shall  shoot,  I  know  to  with-  stand  him  it 
swaine :    .  "lis    like      to   that     wa  -  ter  where  Tan    -   ta-lus  stood,   A     man     may  be  starv'd    a   -  mid 
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men    are  un-fit ;    If       I     may  but  give     a  true   cen-sure   on     it.  It      shall    be  call'd  La-bour  in 

were       no    boot ;  But  young  men  and  mai-dens,  I      wish  you  look   to't,     For     such     is  right  La-bour  in 
plen  -  ty   of  food  ;  I'd      ra  -ther  then  taste  of  the    cool  run-ning  flood,    Than    drink   at  this  La  -  hour  in 
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THE   TIGHT    LITTLE   ISLAND 


TUNE,  EIGHTEENTH    CENTl  KY. 


Verges  by  Thomas  DiMin. 
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1.  Daddy  Nep-tune  one  day     to  Freedom  did  say,   "If 
i.    Julius  Cae-sarthe  Roman,  who  yielded  to  no  man.  By 
:i    Then  :i      i-e-rygreatwar-man,eairdWilliamtheNovman,Cried, 
l.      The    Spanish  Ar -ma-da  set  out  to  invadeher,Quite 
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e-   ver  I     live    up  -  on      dry  land,   The      spot     I  should  hit  on  would  he      lit -tie  Bri -tain, "Says 

wa  -  ter  he  came,    not     by       dry  hind;    And  Dane,  Pict,and    Sax  -  on,  their  homes  tnrn'd  their  backs  on,And 

"Hang-  it,    I     ne-ver  lik'd  my  land!     It  would  be  more  han- dy    to    leave  this  Nor -man -dy,  And 

sure,    if  they  e  -  ver  came  nigh  laud,  They  would  not  do     less  than  to     tuck  up  Queen  Bess     And 


Free  -  dom,"Why,  that'smy  own  is 

all         for   the   sake    of     our  is 

live         on  yon    beau  -  ti  -  ful  is 

take      their  lull  swim:  on      the  is 


land."  Oh,  what            a     snug    lit  -  tie  is  ■  land, 

land.    Oh,  whal             a     snug     lit  -  tie  is  -  land, 

land."  S;i\  ,    he,"  'tis     a     snug    lit  -  tie  is  -  land. 

land.     Oh,    the          poorQueenand    the  is  ■  land, 
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They'd  have  a     touch  at     the 
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land.  Seek     all      the  globe  round,  there's  none     to    he      found  So 

land.    And  some  were  shot  dead,  and    some     of  them     tied,  And 

land."  With  Imp.  skip,  and  jump,  there    he  was  plump,  And  he 

land;    But  snug      in     the  hive    the    Queen  was    a-lnr.  And "  Von 
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somestay'd  to  live  on  the 
kick'd  up  a  dust  in  the 
won't !  "was  the  word  in    the 
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je-ther  both  kept  tune  In  each  say-ing,"this  shall  be    my        land  !  "With  the  ar  -  my  of  England,  if 


'*=^H^JE. 


-^rs—tr 


•it'- 


S*PpjfEgE 


dr-*~ 


m 


--¥=&=?=&=&-- 


^^^:=^f5=S 


z»— :<* 


fc=J=3^iEE 


*=.-F= 


all    they  can  bring,land,  We'll  show  them  some  play  for  the    is    -    land.    We'll  fight  for  our  right  to  the 
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is    -      ■    land,  We'll  give  them  e-nough  of  the     is    -    -    land:    Our    foes  they  may     just — 
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WHERE   BEECHES    MAKE   SHADOW. 


TUNE,       SINCE    HODQE    PROVES   UNFAITHFUL.   — BT    DR.    AKN'E. 


\Vonkby  Natalia  Maj/arrm. 
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1.  Where     bee-ches  make       sha-dow     I  wan-der      a    -     lone,  A     -     far  from  the 

•2.    One      morn  forth     I  sal  -  lied, 'twas  ear  -  ly       in         June,        With       pride  in  my 
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hum  and  the  tur- moil    of  men;      Oh,    would     I    might         fly        from        all    hu  -  man 

heart,  feeling  dauntless    and  gay;     The      thrush-es    were     warb-ling  their      sweet  mel-ting 
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ken,  For  my  heart    it       is        hea  -  vy,    and  my   joy       it      has    flown;        The      sea- son        of 

lay,        When  I     met    him,    a    -    las!  and     he        wood  me     too     soon.  He     plea-ded,       I 
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tur   -  ning    once        more, 
from    me       he         turn'd ; 


The        days        when  my        spring  -  time  was 
Til]         seas         roll'd  he    •    tween    us      no 
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nigh  brings  to         mind;  Oh.         why   was   I       heed- less?    oh,  why   was    I        blind?     No 

love  coidd     1  feel.  But       since,  how  I       sor  -  row      I  dare   not    re    -    veal,       Eor 
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mour-ning  the     trea-sure     I         lost  can     re  -  store,  No      mour-ning   the     trea  -  sure  I 

no    one   must  guess    it,       I        lov'dhim     I     spurn 'd.         For        no    or.c  must  guess      it,  I 
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lost    can     re    •   store, 
lov'd  him     I       spurn'd. 
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CARE,   THOU  CANKER   OF   OUR  JOYS. 

EIGHTEENTH   OENTTTRT. 


Verses  by  Nalulia  Macfarren. 
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by.        Hence,  a  -  vaunt,  we     say     in     clio  -  rus,  None  will     har  •  bour  can-ker'd  care  ;     Here's  the 
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0   MAIDEN    KIND. 

TURK,  "  THE  CORN  GIU.N'DS  WELL." — TRADITIONAL. 
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Words  by  Xatulia  Macfarren. 
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O        mai  -  den  kind,  0        mai  -  den  dear,      Sweet  is    thy  sun  -  nv      swi    -    ling;  You 
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love       me  still  ? 
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RULE,    BRITANNIA. 


TONE    BY    DK.    AKNE. 


Majestically 
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This         was      the   char-ter, 

While        stain  -  less    lau  -  rels 

As  win  -  ter's  tern- pest, 


the  char  -  fcer  of  the  land, 
for  e  -  ver  deck  thy  brow, 
the     blast    that  tears  the      skies, 
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APPENDIX. 


WILLIAM   AND    MARGARET.* 


An  old  .Minstrel  Ballad,  from  a  ccpy  in  black  letter  in  the  British  Museum.     The  following  air,  to  which  it  was  to  be 
recited,  is  there  printed  above  the  words.     [1876.  f.  British  Museum,  fol.  107.] 
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*  This  is  the  old  ballad  which  DavM  Mallet  altered  sli2ht.lv.  and  claimed  as  his  ovt.  The  first  two  tines,  which  Mallet  changed 
In  his  dojij,  to  avoid  detection,  are  sung  by  old  Merrvthoujjlit,  in  Beaumont  anil  Fletcher's  Play  "The  Knight  of  the  BurninR 
Pestle.  '    1611. 
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So  shall  the  fairest  face  appear 
When  Youth  h  Years  are  flown  ; 

Such  is  the  Robe  that  Kings  must  wear 
\\  hen  Death  has  reft  their  Crown. 

Her  bloom  was  like  the  springing  Flow'r, 

That  sips  the  Silver  Dew  ; 
The  Rose  was  budded  on  her  Cheek, 

And  opening  to  the  view 

But  Love  had,  like  the  Canker  Worm, 

Consum'd  her  early  prime  : 
The  Rose  grew  pale,  and  left  her  Cheek  ; 

She  dy'd  before  her  Time. 

•'  Awake  !"  she  cry'd,  "thy  true  Love  calls, 
Come  from  her  Midnight  grave  ; 

Now  let  thy  Pity  hear  the  Maid 
Thy  Love  refus'd  to  save  ! 

"  This  is  the  mirk  and  fearful  Hour 
When  injui'd  Ghosts  complain. 

And  dreary  graves  give  up  their  Dead, 
To  haunt  the  faithless  Swain. 

"  Bethink  thee,  William,  of  thy  fault, 
Thy  Pledge,  and  broken  Oath  ; 

And  give  me  back  my  Maiden  Vow, 
And  give  me  back  my  Troth. 

"  How  could  you  say  my  face  was  fair, 

And  yet  that  face  forsake  i 
How  could  you  win  my  Virgin  Heart, 

Yet  leave  that  Heart  to  break  1 

"  How  could  you  promise  love  to  me, 
And  not  that  promise  keep  J 


Why  did  you  swear  mine  Eyes  were  bright, 
Yet  leave  those  Eves  to  weep  J 

"  How  could  you  say  my  Lip  was  sweet, 

And  made  the  Scarlet  pale.  ? 
And  why  did  I,  young  witless  Maid  '. 

Believe  the  flattering  Tale  ? 

"  That  face,  alas  !  no  more  is  fair 

These  lips  uo  longer  red  ; 
Dark  are  mine  Eyes,  now  clos'd  in  Death, 

And  every  charm  is  fled. 

"  The  hungry  Worm  my  sister  is  ; 

This  Winding  Sheet  I  wear  : 
And  cold  &  weary  lasts  our  Night, 

Till  that  last  .Morn  appear. 

"  But  hark  !  the  Cock  has  warned  me  hence  : 

A  long  ami  last  ADIEU  ! 
Come  see,  false  Man,  how  low  she  lies, 

That  dy'd  for  Love  of  you  !" 

Now  Birds  did  sing,  and  Morning  smile, 

And  shew  her  glistering  Head  ; 
Pale  William  shook  in  every  Limb, 

Then,  raving,  left  his  Bed. 

lie  by'd  him  to  the  fatal  place 

Where  Margaret's  Body  lay. 
And  stretcht  him  on  the  green  Grass  Turf, 

That  wrapt  her  breathless  clay. 

And  thrice  he  call'd  on  Margaret's  name, 

And  thrice  he  wept  full  sore  ; 
Then  laid  his  Cheek  to  the  cold  Earth, 

Aid  wind  spake  never  more. 
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